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To Shakespeare 
Thy Muses sugred dainties seem to us 
Li lie the tamed apples of old Tantalus ; 
For we (admiring) see and hear thy strains 
But none I see or hear those sweets attains. 
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Kimg mmd SmMmyt mnd tk$n ih§ cmrUthut h§ drmmtt 
mmdthi Cardimall is ditccvtrtd in kit ied, rmtnmgmndstmHHt 
4V i/ki wert madd$, 

Cmr, Oh death, if thoo wilt let me live but one whole yeare, 
Ilef^ thee as much gold as will purchase such another iland. 

JCfi^f . Oh see my Lord of Salsbury how he is troubled. 
LmI Cardinall, remember Christ must save thy soole. 
r. Why died he not in hb bed T 
; would you have me to do then T 
Citt I make men live whether they will or not 
Bill, go fetch me the strong poison which the Pothicary sent warn. 
Oh ••• where Duke Humphreys ghoast doth stand, 
Ini atares me in the face. Looke, looke, ooame downe hb halm* 
S»M»wheesgoneagaine: Oh, oh, oh. 

Smi, See how the panges irf" death doth gr^ hb heart. 

JCimf, Lord Cardinall, if thou diest .assured irf* heavenly bliae 
Bold «p thy hand and make some sigue to as. 

[TktCmrdinaUdim. 
Qh Ma he dies, and makes no ugne at aU. 
Ob Ood forgive hb soule. 

.SpIL So bad an ende did never none behold, 
But as hb death, so was hb life in aU. 

JCJMg. F<Hrbeare to iudge, good S^bury forbeare^ 
VSorGod will iudge us aU. 
Ooiake him hence, and see hb fiinerab be performde. 

** Tk* First ^mrt tfHu Contention" Sc xi. ; 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJB. 

King Hbnikt i»4 SixiJk, 

HuMPHRBV, Duke ofGUitusUr, his mmU, 

Cakdinal Bbauport, Bisk^ 0/ 1Vi$icMe*Ur, grtci-umeli U tks Ki^g 

RiCHAKD PLA^tTACBNBT, Dukt «/ Y^rk, 

Bdwako and Richaso, kit ao$u. 

DUKB OP SOMBMSBT. 
OUKB OP SUPPOLR. 
DUKB OP BuCiUNGHAM. 
LOKD CUPPOBIK 

Young Clippord, kit ton. 

Earl op Salisbury. 

Earl op Warwick. 

LordScalbs. 

Lord Say. 

Sir Humphrby Stapporo, and William Stafpobo, kit hrtiktr. 

Sir John Stanlsy. 

Vaux. 

Matthbw Goppb. 

A Sea-capuin, Master* and Master's-Mate, and Waltbb Whitmosb. 

Two Gentlemen, /ficMirrr with Suffolk. 

Jpmt HuMB and John SouTiiWBLL,>rMfi:f. 

BOLINGBROKB, a COHJUrtr, 

Thomas Hornbr, au mrmourtr, Pbtbr, hit mtm> 

Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of Saint Alban's. 

SiMPCOX, au imp0ttar. 

Albxandbr Idbn, a KttUUh gtmiltma$u 

Jack Caob, a rtbeL 

Gborgb Bbvis, John Holland* Dick tht butcktr^ Smitr tht wtaver^ 

MiCHABLt h.c»%follawtrt ^Cade, 
Two Mnrderers. 

Margarbt, Quttn it KingHtmy* 
Elbanor, Duchtss ofGloucttUr, 
Margarbt Jourdain, a witch. 
Wiit to SimpcoK. 

liOfds, Ladies, and Attendants, Petitioners, Aldermen, a Herald, a Beadle, 
Sheriff; and OfBoen, Citisens, 'Prentices, Falconers, Guards, Soldiers, 
Meisengers, &C. 

A Spirit. 

Scbmb: Bm£Uutd» 



The Second Part of 

King Henry VL 

Act First. 
Scene I. 

London. The palaa* 

Flourish of trumpets : then hauticyi* Enier^ the 
fCingf Humphrey f Duke of Gloucester^ Salisbury ^ 
Warwick^ and Cardinal Beaufort^ on the one 
side: The Queen^ Suffolk^ Tork^ Somerset^ and 
Buckingham^ on the other. 

Srf. As by your high imperial majesty 

I had m charge at my depart for Franccp 
As procurator to your excellence, 
To marry Princess Margaret for your grace. 
So, in the famous ancient city Tours, 
In presence of the Kings of France and Sicil, 
The Dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne and 
Alen^on, 



Act I. sc. i. 46 The Second Part of 

Seren earls, twelve baroos, and twenty reverend 

bishops, 
I have performed my task and was espoused : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, lo 

In sight of England and her lordly peers, 
Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your most gracious hands, that are the substance 
Of that great shadow I did represent ; 
The happiest gift that ever marquess gave. 
The &irest queen that ever king received. 

ICkg, Suffolk, arise. Welcome, Queen Margaret : 
I can express no kinder sign of love 
Than this kind kiss. O Lord, that lends me life. 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ! 20 

For Thou hast given me in this beauteous face 
A world of earthly blessings to my soul, 
If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Queen. Great King of England and my gracious lord. 
The mutual conference that my mind hath had. 
By day, by night, waking and in my dreams, 
In courtly company or at my beads. 
With you, mine alder-liefest sovereign. 
Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms, such as my wit affords 30 

And over- joy of heart doth mintfter» 



King Henry VI, m^ Act i. Sc L 

HCing. Her ligkt did raviih | but her grace in speech. 
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty, 
Makes me from wonderiag £dl to weeping joys ; 
Such is the fubess of my heart's content* 
Lords, with one cheerful Toke welcome my love. 

jill [i«M/M^]. L'Ong live Queen Margaret^ England's 
happiness S 

Qwm, We thank yon alL [^Flourish. 

Stiff. My lord protector, so it ^eaae your gnK^e, 

Here are the articles of contracted peace 40 

Between oor sorereign and the French king Charles, 
For eighteen months concluded by consent. 

Glou. {^Reodf] ^Imprisnis, It in agreed between 
the French king Claries and Wiiham de la 
Pole, Marquess of Suffolk, ambassador for 
Henry King of England, that the said Henry 
shall espouse the Lady Margaret, daughter unto 
Reignier King of Naples, Siciha and Jerusalem, 
and crown her Queen of England ere the thir- 
tieth of May next ensuing* Item, that the duchy 50 
of An jou and the county of Maine shall be re* 
leased and deliirercd m the king her father — * 

{Ltis tUft^fall* 

King. Unck, bow now \ 

GlauL Pu'doo wmti ptaiom lord ; 



Acti. ScL ^The Second Part of 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart. 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no tUther 

King. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 

Car. [Readf\ ^Item, It is further agreed between 
them, that the duchies of Anjou and Maine 
shall be released and delivered over to the king 
her father, and she sent over of the King of 60 
England's own proper cost and charges, with* 
out having any dowry*' 

King. They please us well. Lord marquess, kneel down . 
We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 
And gird thee with the sword. Cousin of York, 
We here discharge your grace from being regent 
V the parts of France, till term of eighteen months 
Be full expired. Thanks, uncle Winchester, 
Gloucester, York, Buckingham, Somerset, 
Salisbury, and Warwick ; 70 

We thank you all for this great £ivour done. 
In entertainment to my princely queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform'd. 

[jBxeunt Kmg^ Queen^ and SuffM. 

Glou* Brave peers of England, pillars of the state, 
To you Duke Humphrey must unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
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What ! did my brother Henry spend his youth, 

His Talour, coin, and people, in the wars ? 

Did he so often lodge in open field, 80 

In winter's cold and summer's parching heat. 

To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits. 

To keep by policy what Henry got ? 

Hare you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 

Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 

Received deep scars in France and Normandy ? 

Or hath mine uncle Beaufort and myself. 

With all the learned council of the realm. 

Studied so long, sat in the council-house 90 

Early and late, debating to and fro 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in aw^ 

And had his highness in his infancy 

Crowned in Paris in despite of foes ? 

And shall these labours and these hmiourt die i 

Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance. 

Your deeds of war and all our counsel die ? 

O peers of England, shameful is this league ! 

Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame. 

Blotting your names from books of memory, 100 

Razbg the characters of your renown, 

De£icing monuments of conquer'd Frraoe, 
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Uodoing aUy as all had never been I 

Car, NepheWy vrhat means this passionate discourse^ 
This peroration with such circumstance ? 
For France, 'tis ours ; and we will keep it still. 

Gloit, Ay, oncky we will keep it, if we can ; 
But now it is impossiUe we should : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke thai rules the roast. 
Hath given the duchy of Anjou and Maine i lo 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanneM of his purse. 

Sai. Now, by the <kath of Him that died for all, 
These cointies were the keys of Normandy. 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant son ? 

ff^ar. For grief that they are past recovery : 

For, were there hope to conquer them again. 
My sword sboold shed hot blood, nune eyes no tears. 
Anjou and Maine ! myself did win them both ; 
Those provinces these arms of nune did conquer : 
And are tke cities, that I got with wounds, 121 
Delivered up agaift with peacefid words } 
Mort Dieu 1 

rorL For Suffolk's dnke^ may he be saffocate^ 
That dinw the honour of this warlike isle 1 
France should have torn aad rest my very heart. 
Before I would havv yielded to tUs league. 
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I never read bat England's kings hafe had 

Large turns of gold and dowries with their wiTes ; 

And oar Bang Henry gives away his own» 130 

To match with her that brings no vantages. 
Glou, A proper jest, and never heard before. 

That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth 

For costs and charges in tran^rtmg her *. 

She should have stay'd in France and starved in 
France^ 

Before*- 
Car. My lord of Gloucester, now ye grow too hot * 

It was the {Measure ot my lord the king. 
Glou, My lord of Winchester, I know your mind ■, 

'Tis not my speeches that you do mislike, 140 

But 'tis my presence that doth trouble ye. 

Rancour will out : proud prelate, in thy fiice 

I see thy fury : if I longer stay, 

We shall begin our ancient bickerings. 

Lordings, ^rewell ; and say, when I am gone, 

I prophesied France will be lost ere long. [^Exit. 
Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 

'Tis known to you he is mine enemy. 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all. 

And no great friend, I fear me, to the king. 150 

Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 
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And heir apparent to the English crown : 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage^ 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 
There 's reason he should be displeased at it. 
Look to it, lords ; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise and circumspect. 
What though the common people feyour him. 
Calling him ^Humphrey, the good Duke of 

Gloucester/ 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud roice, 
< Jesu maintain your royal excellence ! ' i6i 

With * God preserve the good Duke Humphrey ! * 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss, 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 

BttcL Why should he, then, protect our soyereign. 
He being of age to govern of himself ? 
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me, 
And all together, with the Duke of Suffolk, 
We '11 quickly hoise Duke Humphrey from his seat. 

Car. This weighty business will not brook delay ; 170 
I '11 to the Duke of Suffolk presently. £Extt. 

Som. Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphrey's pride 
And greatness of his place be grief to us, 
Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal s 
His insolence is more intolerable 
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Than all the princes in the land beside : 

If Gloucester be displaced, he '11 be protector. 

BucL Or thou or I, Somerset, will be protector. 
Despite Duke Humphrey or the cardinal. 

[Exeunt Buckingham and Somertei* 

Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. i8o 

While these do labour for their own preferment. 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
I never saw but Humphrey Duke of Gloucester 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal. 
More like a soldier than a man o' the church. 
As stout and proud as he were lord of all. 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a conmionweal. 
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age, 190 
Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy housekeeping. 
Hath won the greatest favour of the commons, 
Excepting none but good Duke Humphrey : 
And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil discipline. 
Thy late exploits done in the heart ci France^ 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign. 
Have made thee fear'd and honoured of the people : 
Join we together, for the public good, 



7 > 
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In what we can, to bridle and tupprets 200 

The pride of Sufl^ aod the cardinal^ 
With Somerset's and BQckiogham's ambidoo ; 
And, as we may, cherish Duke Humphrey's deeds, 
While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, as he lores the laod, 
And common profit of his country ! 

Tori. \jAiide\ And so says York, for he hath greatest 
cause. 

Sd. Then let's make haste away, and look unto the 
main. 

War. Unto the main ! O father, Maine is lost : 

That Maine which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept so long as breath did last ! 2 1 1 
Main chance, father, you meant ; but I meant Maine, 
Which I will win from France, or else be slain. 

[^Eiceuni Warwick ami SaBtbury. 

Tori. Anjoa and Maine are given to the French ; 
Paris is lost ; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone : 
Suffolk concluded on the articles, 
The peers agreed, and Henry was well pleased 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. 
I cannot blame them all : what is 't to them ? 220 
'Tis thine they gi?e away, and not their own« 
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Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage. 

And purchase friends and give to courtezans. 

Still rerelling like lords till all be gone ; 

While as the silly owner of the goods 

Weeps OTer them and wrings his hapless hands. 

And shakes his head and trembling stands aloo^ 

While all is shared and all is borne away. 

Ready to starre and dare not touch his own : 

So York must sit and fret and bite his tongue, 230 

While his own lands are bargain'd for and sold. 

Methinks the realms of England, France and Ireland 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood 

As did the fsoal brand Althaea bum'd 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. 

Anjou and Maine both gi?en unto the French I 

Cold news for me, for I had hope of France^ 

Even as I hare of fertile England's soiL 

A day will come when York shall claim hu own ; 

And therefore I will take the Nevils' parts 240 

And make a show of lore to proud Duke Hun^hrey, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown^ 

For that 's the golden mark I seek to hit : 

Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right^ 

Nor hold the sceptre in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

ai^ II 
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Whose church-like humours fits not for a crown. 

Then, York, be still awhile^ till dme do senre : 

Watch thou and wake when others be asleep. 

To pry into the secrets of the state ; 2$o 

TtU Henry, surfeiting in joys of love, 

With his new bride and England's dear-bought 

queen. 
And Humphrey with the peers be ^'n at jars : 
Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose, 
With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfumed ; 
And in my standard bear the arms of York, 
To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; 
And, force perforce, I '11 make him yield the crown. 
Whose bookish rale hath puUM £ur England down. 



Scene II. 

Tie Duki 9f Gbueeitn's bmu$. 

Enter Duke Humphrey and hu wife Eleanor. 

Duct. Why droops my lord, like over-ripenM corn. 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his brows, 

13 
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As frowning at the favours of the world i 
Why are thiae eyes fix'd to the sullen earthy 
Ga^g OB diat which seems to dim thy sight i 
What seest dura there ? King Henry's diaden^ 
Enchased with all the honours of the world? 
If S0| gaze on, and grovel on thy £ice» 
Until thy head be circled with the same. lo 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold. 
What, is 't too short? I 'U lengthen it with mme i 
And, having both together heaved k np^ 
We '11 both together lift our heads to heaven. 
And never more abase our sight so low 
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground* 

Glau. O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost love thy lord. 
Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts. 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Against my king and ne|^ew, virtuous Henry, ao 
Be my last breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dream this night doth make me sad. 

Duch. What dream'd my lord ? tell me, and I '11 requite it 
With sweet rehearal of my morning's dream. 

Glou, Methought this staff, mine office-badge in court, 
Wal brdce in twain ; by whom I have forgot, 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
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Were placed the heads of Edmund Duke of Somerset, 
And William de la Pole, first Duke of Suffolk. 30 
This was my dream : what it doth bode, God knows. 

Duet, Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 

That he that breaks a stick of Gloucester's grove 

Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke : 

Methought I sat m seat of majesty, 

In the cathedral church of Westminster, 

And in that chair where kings and queens are 

crown'd ; 
Where Henry and dame Margaret kneel'd to me. 
And on my head did set the diadem. 40 

Glou, Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright : 
Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtured Eleanor, 
Art thou not second woman in the realm. 
And the protector's wife, beloved of him ? 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hanunering treachery. 
To tumble down thy husband and thyself 
From top of honour to disgrace's feet ? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more ! fo 

Duch, What, what, my lord I are you so choleric 
With Eleanor^ for tdling but her dream ^ 
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Next time I 'U keep my dreamt mo myiel^ 
And not be checked. 
Gbm. Nay, be not angry ; I am pleased ag^a 

Emtir MessMger* 

Mess* My lord protector, 'tis his highness* pleasure 
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban's, 
Where as the king and queen do mean to hawk. 

GIou. I go. Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us ? 

Duch Yes, my good lord, I '11 follow presently. 60 

[Exeunt Gloucester and Meeteuger* 

Follow I must; I cannot go before. 

While Gloucester bears this base and humble mind. 

Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks 

And smooth my way upon their headless necks ; 

And, being a woman, I will not be slack 

To play my part in Fortune's pageant. 

Where are you there ? Sir John ! nay, fear not, man, 

We are alone ; here 's none but thee and I. 

Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jesus preserre yonr royal majesty ! 70 

Ihech* What sa/st thoa ? majesty ! I am but grao^. 
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Hume, Bttt| hj the grace of Grod, and Hume's adtfee. 
Your grace's title shall be multiplied* 

Ducb. What say'st thou, man I hast thou as yet conferr'd 
With Margery Jourdaio, the cumiing witch. 
With Roger Bolmgbroke, the conjurer ? 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume. This they have promised, to show your highness 
A spirit raised from depth of under-ground, 
ThdX shall make answer to such questions 80 

As by your grace shall be propounded him. 

Ducb. It is enough ; I '11 think upon the questions : 
When from Saint Alban's we do make return, 
We '11 see these things effected to the frill. 
Here, Hume, take this reward ; make merry, man. 
With thy confederates in this weighty cause. [Exit. 

Hume. Hume must make merry with the duchess' gold ; 
Marry, and shall. But, how cow, Sir John Hume! 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but mum : 
The business asketh silent secrecy. 90 

Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch : 
Gold cannot come amiss, were she a deviL 
Yet have I gold flies from another coast ; 
I dare not say, from the rich cardinal, 
And from the great and new-made Duke of Suffolk, 
Y^ I do find it so ; for, to be plain, 

1^ 
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They, knowing Dame EletnoPt aipiiing hamour, 

HaTc hired me to undermine the duchesi, 

And buz these conjurationt in her brain. 

They tay * A crafty knave does need no broker ; * 

Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal's broker. loi 

Hiwiey if you take not heed, you shall go near 

To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, so it stands ; and thus, I feary at last 

Hume's knavery will be the duchess' wreck. 

And her attainture will be Humphre/s tail : 

Sort how it will, I shall have gold for alL [^Exii. 

Scene III. 

7ii palaci. 

Eater tbrce 9r fmr Peitthmin^ Peters thg Armamtr^i 

many lemg me* 

First Petit. My masters, let's stand close : my lord 
protector will come this way by and by, and 
then we may deliver our supplications in the 
quill. 

See. Petti. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's a 
good man ! Jesu bless him I 
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Enter Suffolk and Queen* 
Peter. Here a* comes, methinks, and the queen with 

him. I '11 be the first, sure. 
Sec. Petit. Come back, fool $ this is the Duke of 

Suffolk, and not my lord protector. lo 

Suf. How now, fellow! wouldst any thing with 

me? 
First Petit. I pray, my lord, pardon me ; I took ye 

for my lord protector. ' 

Queen. [^Reading'^ * To my Lord Protector ! * Are 

your supplications to his lordship \ Let me see 

them : what is thine ? 
Firet Petit. Mine is, an 't please your grace, against 

John Goodman, my lord cardinal's man, for 

keeping my house, and lands, and wife and all, 20 

from me. 
Suf. Thy wife too! that's some wrong, indeed. 

What's yours ? What 'shere ! IReads^ « Against 

the Duke of Suffolk, for enclosing the commons 

of Melford.' How now, sir knave ! 
Sec. Petit. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 

our whole township. 
Peter {giving hie petition"] • Against my master, 

Thomas Homer, for sa3ring that the Duke of 

York was rightful heir to the orown. 30 
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Quern. What aay'tt thoa ? did tlie Dokt of Tork 
say he was rightful heir to the crown ? 

Petit, That my master was? no, forsooth: my 
master said that he was, and that the king 
was an usurper. 

Suf. Who is there? lEnier Servant.^ Take 
this fellow in, and send for his master 
with a pursuivant presently: we'll hear more 
of your matter before the king. 

lExit Serwmt with Peter. 

Queen. And as for you, that love to be protected 40 

Under the wings of our protector's grace^ 
Begin your suits anew, and sue to him. 

{JTeare tie et^pSeatione. 
Away, base culHons I Suffolk, let them go. 

jliL Come, let 's be gone. [^Exeunt. 

Queen. My Lord of Suffolk, say, is this the guise, 
Is this the &shion in the court of Engbnd ? 
Is this the government of Britain's isle^ 
And this the royalty of Albion's king ? 
What, shall King Henry be a pupil still 
Under the surly Gloucester's governance : 50 

Am I a queen in title and in style, 
And must be made a subject to a duke ? 
I tell thee, Pole^ when in the city Tours 
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ThoQ rui'tt a tilt in honour ^f my lore. 

And stolest away the bdiet' hearts of France^ 

I thought King Henry had resembled thte 

In courage, courtship and proportion ; 

But all his mind is bent to holinessi 

To number Ave-Maries on his beads ; 

His champions are the prophets and apostles, 60 

His weapons holy saws of sacred writ. 

His study is his tilt-yard, and his loves 

Are brazen images of canonized saints. 

I would the college of the cardinals 

Would choose him pope and carry him to Rome, 

And set the triple crown upon his head: 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

St^, Madam, be patient : as I was cause 

Your highness came to England, so will I 

In England work your grace's full content 70 

Queen. Beside the haughty protector, have we Beaufort, 
The imperious churchman, Somerset, Buckingham, 
And grumbling York ; and not the least of these 
But can do more in England than the king. 

Suf. And he of these that can do most of all 

Cannot do more in England than the Nerils • 
Salisbury and Warwick are no simple peers. 

Qtiem. Not all these lords do vex me half so much 
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As that proud dame, the lord protector's wife. 79 
She sweeps it through the court with troops of ladies. 
More like an empress than Duke Humphrey's wife : 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues on her back. 
And in her heart she scorns our poverty : 
Shall I not live to be avenged on her ? 
Contemptuous base-bom callet as she is. 
She vaunted 'oMMigst her minions t* other day, 
Tlie very train of her worst wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my fether's knds. 
Till SufFdk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 90 
Suf. Madam, myself have Umed a bush for her, 
And placed a quire of such enticing birds, 
That she will light to listen to the lays, 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So» kt her rest : and, madam, list to me ; 
For I am bold to counsel you in this» 
Although we fency not the cardinal. 
Yet must we join with him and with the lords. 
Till we have brought Duke Humphrey in disgrace. 
As for the Duke ^f York, this late con^plaint 100 
Will make but Httle for his benefit. 
So, one by one^ we '11 weed them all at bsc, 
And you yourself shall steer the happy helnif 
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Somtd a Sennet. Enter the Kmgf Duke Humphrey of 

Gloucester^ Cardinal Beaufort^ Buckingham^ Tork^ 

Somerset^ SaBshury^ Warmck^ and the Duchett of 

Gloucester. 
King. For my part, noble lords, I care not which % 

Or Somerset or York, all 's one to me. 
Tork. If York have ill demean'd himself in France, 

Then let him be denay'd the regentship. 
Som. If Somerset be unworthy of the place, 

Let York be regent ; I will yield to him. 
War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea or no» no 

Dispute not that : York is the worthier. 
Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak* 
War. The cardinal's not my better in the field. 
Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, Warwick. 
War. Warwick may lire to be the best of all. 
Sal. Peace, son ! and show some reason, Buckingham, 

Why Somerset should be preferred in this. 
Queen. Because the king, forsooth, will have it so. 
Gku. Madam, the king is old enough himself 

To give his censure : these are no women's matters. 
Queen. If he be old enough, what needs your grace 1 2 1 

To be protector of his excellence ? 
Ghu. Madam, I am protector of the realm ; 

And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 
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Suf. Resign it then and leave thine insolence. 

Since thoa wert king — ^as who is lung but thoo ? — 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck ; 
The Dauphin hath prerail'd beyond the seas ; 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 130 

Car. The commons hast thou rack'd ; the derm's bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings and thy wife's attire 
Have cost a mass of public treasury* 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execution 

Upon offenders hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Queen. Thy sale of offices and towns m France, 
If they were known, as the suspect is great. 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 14O 
[Eick Gloucester. The Queen dropi her fan. 
Give me my ^ : what, minion ! can ye not ? 

[She gives the Duchess a btm on the ear. 
I cry you mercy, madam $ was it you i 

Duch. Was't I ! yea, I it was, proud Frenchwoman : 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I 'Id set my ten commandments in your &ce. 

King. Sweet aunt, be quiet \ 'twas ag^nst her wilL 

Dueh* Ag^nst htr will I good king» look to 't in time ; 

n 
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She 'n hamper thee, and dandle thee Kke a baby : 
Though in this pbee most master wear no breeches, 
She shall not strike Dame Eleanor unrevcaged. [^Exit. 
Buck Lord cardinal) I will follow Eleanor» 1 5 1 

And listen after Humphrey) how he proceeds : 
She 's tickled now ; her fume needs no spurs^ 
She '11 gallop hi enough to her destruction. ^Exit, 

Re-enter Glwc€4ter^ 

Glou. Now, lords, my choler being oier-Uown 
With walking once about the quadnuigle* 
I come to talk of commonwealth affiurt. 
As for your spitefid fidse objectioBS) 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law : 
But God in mercy so deal with my soul, 160 

As I in duty love my king and country 1 
But, to the matter that we have in hand : 
I say, my sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

Suf, Before we make election, give me leave 
To show some reason, of no little force. 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

TorL I '11 tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet; 
First, for I cannot flatter tbee in pride 
Next, if I be appointed for the {Jacc^ 170 

«4 
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My Lord of Someraet will keep me here. 
Without dischargey mooeyy or furniture. 
Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands : 
Last time, I danced attendance on his will 
Till Paris was besieged, fiunish'd, and lost. 

War* That can I witness ; and a fouler &ct 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf. Peace, headstrong Warwick I 

War. Image of pride, why should I hold my peace \ 

Enter Hormr^ the Armourer^ and bis man Peter ^ guarded, 

Suf. Because here is a man accused of treason : i8o 

Pray God the Duke of York excuse himself! 

TorL Doth any one accuse York for a traitor ? 

King. What meanest thou, Su^olk ? tell me, what are 
these? 

Suj\ Please it your majesty, tUs is the nan 

That doth accuse his master of high treason : 
His words were these : that Richard Duke of York 
Was rightful heir unto the En^sh crown. 
And that your majesty was an usurper. 

King. Say, man, were these thy words ? 

Hor. An't shall please your majesty, I never said 190 
nor thought any such matter : God is my wit* 
ness, I am fidsely accused by the TiUaio. 

>5 
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Pet* By these ten bones, my lords, he did speak 
them to me in the garret one night, as we were 
scouring my Lord of York's armour. 

Torh. Base dunghill villain and mechanical, 

I '11 have thy head for this ^y traitor's speech. 

I do beseech your royal majesty, 

Let him hare all the rigour of the law. 

Hot* Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I spake the lOO 
words. My accuser is my 'prentice ; and when 
I did correct him for his fault the other day, he 
did TOW upon his knees he would be eren with 
me : I have good witness of this \ therefore I 
beseech your majesty, do not cast away an 
honest man for a villain's accusation. 

Ktng. Uncle, what shall we say to this in law ? 

Gku. This doom, my lord, if I may judge • 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion : 210 

And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place. 
For he hath witness of his servant's malice : 
This is the law, and this Duke Humphrey's doom. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hw. And I accept the combat willingly. 

PtL, Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's sake, , 
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pity my case. The tptte of man preTaileth 
against me. O Lord, hare mercy upon me ! 
I shall never be able to fight a blow. O Lord, 220 
my heart! 

Glou. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be hang'd. 

King. Away with them to prison ; and the day of 
combat shall be the last of the next month* 
Come, Somerset, we '11 see thee sent away. 

[jFlourubn Enetmi^ 

Scene IV. 

GUmcesieu^i gardm* 

Enter Margery Jourdain^ Hume^ SouthweU, 
and BoRngbrohe. 

Hume. Come, my masters ; the duchess, I tell you, 
expects performance of your promises. 

BoBng. Master Hume, we are therefore pro- 
vided : will her ladyship behold and hear our 
exorcisms ? 

ffume. Ay, what else? fear you not her cour- 
age. 

BoUng. I have heard her reported to be a woman of 
an invincible spirit : but it shall be convenient, 

air 37 
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Master Humcy that you be by her aloft, while lo 
we be busy below; and so, I pray you, 
go, in God's name, and leave us. \\Exit 
Hume."} Mother Jourdain, be you prostrate 
and grovel on the earth ; John Southwell, read 
you i and let us to our work. 

Ettter Ducbets aloft^ Hume foUowkg. 

Duch. Well said, my masters ; and welcome alL 

To this gear the sooner the better. 
BoBng. Patience, good lady ; wizards know ^dr times : 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 20 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl. 
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves. 
That time best fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you and fisar not : whom we raise, 
We will make &st within a hallow'd verge. 

\Here they do the eerenumiee bdotigmg^ and make 
the circle ; BoRnghroke or Southwett readi^ 
Conjuro te^ is^c. It thmdere and Bghtene 
terribly g then the Spirit rieeth. 
Sfiir, Adsum. 
M. Jourd. Asmath, 

By the eternal God, whose name and power 
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Thoa tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 29 

For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from hence. 

Sptr. Ask what thou wilt. That I had said and done ! 

BoBng. * First of the king : what shall of him become ? ' 

[^Rea£ng out of a paper. 

Spir. The duke yet liyes that Henry shall depose ; 
But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

[jit the Spirit tpeaks^ Southweh writes the answer, 

BoBng. * What fates await the Duke ot Suffolk i * 

Spir. By water shall he die, and take his end. 

Baling. * What shall beM the Duke of Somerset i * 

Spir. Let him shun castles ; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 

Than where castles mounted stand. 40 

Have done, for more I hardly can endure. 

BoBng, Descend to darkness and the burning lake ! 
False fiend, avoid ! 

[Thunder and Rghtmng* Emt Spirit. 

Enter the Duke of York and the Duke of Buckingham 
with their Guard and break in. 

Tork. Lay hands upon these traitors and their trash. 
Beldam, I think we watch'd you at an inch. 
What, madam, are you there ? the king and com- 
monweal 
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Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains : 

My lord protector will, I doubt it not. 

See you well guerdon'd for these good desertf. 

Duch. Not half so bad as thine to England's king, 50 
Injurious duke, that threatest where 's no cause. 

Btici. True, madam, none at all : what call you this ? 
Away with them ! let them be clappM up close, 
And kept asunder. You, madam, shall with us. 
Stafford, take her to thee. 

{Exemst above Duchess and Hume^ guarded. 
We '11 see your trinkets here all forthcoming. 
All, away ! 

{Exeunt guard with JourdaWf SoutbweUf isfc* 

Tori. Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd her well : 
A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my lord, let 's see the devil's writ. 60 
What have we here i {Reads. 

* The duke yet lives, that Henry shall depose $ 
But him outlive, and die a violent death.' 
Why this is just 

* Aio te, .£acida, Romanos vincere posse.' 
Well, to the rest : 

« Tell me, what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk i 
By water shall he die, and take his end. 
What shall betide the Duke of Somerset r 
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Let him shun castlet ; 70 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 

Than where castles mounted stand/ 

Come, come, my lords ; 

These oracles are hardly attain'd. 

And hardly understood. 

The king is now in progress towards Saint Alban's, 

With him the husband of this lovely lady : 

Thither go these news, as fast as horse can carry them : 

A sorry break£ist for my lord protector. 

BucL Your grace shall gire me leave, my Lord of York, 
To be the post, in hope of his reward. 81 

Tori» At your pleasure, my good lord. Who 's within 
there, ho I 

Enter a Servingman* 

Invite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To sup with me to-morrow night. Away ! 

[Exeunt. 
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Act Seoond. 

Scene I. 

Saini AUhuCu 

Enter the Kmgy Queeuy Gloucester^ CanBtutl^ and Suffolk^ 

ttfiib Falconers halloing. 

Queen. Believe me, lords, for flying at the brook, 
I taw not better sport these seven years' day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

Afi^. But what a point, my lord, your falcon made, 
And what a pitch she flew above the rest ! 
To see how God in all His creatures works ! 
Yea, man and birds are hm of climbing high. 

Suf. No marvel, an it like your majesty, 

My lord protector's hawks do tower so well ; lO 
They know their master loves to be aloft, 
And bears his thoughts above his icon's pitch. 

Glou. My lord, 'tis but a base ignoble mind 

That mounts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Car. I thought as much ; he would be above the clouds. 

Clou. Ay, my lord cardinal ? how think you by that ? 
Were it not good your grace could fly to heaven i 
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King. The treasury of everlastmg joy* 

Car. Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 

Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy heart ; zo 

Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, 

That smoothest it so with kmg and commonweal ! 
Glou. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown per- 
emptory ? 

Tantme animis coelestibus ine ? 

Churchmen so hot ? good uncle, hide such malice ; 

With such holiness can you do it ? 
Suf. No malice, sir ; no more than well becomes 

So good a quarrel and so bad a peer. 
Gkm, As who» my lord ? 
^1^. Why, as you, my lord, 

An 't like your lordly lord-protectorship. 30 

Glom. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine insolence. 
Queen. And thy ambidon, Gloucester. 
Kit^. I prithee, peace, good queen, 

And whet not on these furious peers ; 

For blessed are the peacemakers on earth. 
Car. Let me be blessed for the peace I make^ 

Against this proud protector, with my sword ! 
Glom. {/Iside to Car.'] Faith, holy uncle, would 'twere 

come to that ! 
Car. [^Atide to G/m.] Marry, when thou darett 

33 
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Ghu, [^Aiide to Car,'] Make up no £ictiott8 numbers for 
the matter ; 40 

In thine own person answer thy abuse. 
Car. {Aside to Glou.'] Ay, where thou darest not peep : 
an if thou darest. 
This eyeningy on the east side of the grove. 
King. How now, my lords ! 

Car. Believe me, cousin Gloucester, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly, 
We had had more sport. [Aside to Glou.'\ Come 
with thy two-hand sword. 
Glou. True, uncle. 
Car. {Aside to Glou."} Are ye adWsed? the east side 

of the grove ? 
Glou. {Aside to Car."] Cardinal, I am with you. 
King. Why, how now, uncle Gloucester ! 

Ghm. Talking of hawking ; nothing else, my lord. 50 
{Aside to Car."] Now, by God's mother, priest, 

I '11 shave your crown for this, 
Or all my fence shall fail. 
Car. {Aside to Glotu] Medice, teipsum— 

Protector, see to 't well, protect yourself. 
King. The winds grow high ; so do your stomachs, lords 
How irksome is this music to my heart ! 
When such strings jar, what hope of harmony ? 

34 
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I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife. 

EnUr a Townsman of Satni jt&an*s, crying * A miracle / * 
GIou. What means this noise i 

Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim ? 6o 

Towns. A miracle ! a miracle ! 
Suf, Come to the king and tell him what miracle. 
Towns, Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Alban's shrine. 

Within this half-hour, hath receiyed his sight ; 

A man that ne'er saw in his life before. 
King. Now, God be praised, that to believing souit 

Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair I 

Enier the Mayor of Saint Atban*s and Us brethren^ hearing 
Simpcoxf between two in a chair , Simfcox*s Wife following. 

Car. Here comes the townsmen on procession, 

To present yoor highness with the man. 
King, Great is his comfort m this earthly vale, 70 

Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 
Ghu, Stand by, my masters : bring him near the king ; 

His highness' pleasure is to talk with him. 
King, Good fellow, tell us here the circumstance^ 

That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long blind and now restored { 
Simp. Bom blind, an 't please your grace. 
fVife. Ay, indeed, was he. 

3S 
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^11^ What woman is this ? 

ff^e. His wife, an 't like your worship. 80 

G/ou. Hadst thou been his mother, thou couldst have 
better told. 

Kh^. Where wert thou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick m the north, an 't like your grace. 

Kmgf. Poor soul, God's goodness hath been great to thee : 
Let never day nor night unhallow'd pass. 
But still remember what the Lord hath done. 

Queen. Tell me, good fellow, camest thou here by chance. 
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine i 

Ssmp. God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd 

A hundred times and oftener, in my sleep, 90 

By good Saint Alban ; who said, * Simpcox, come, 
Come, offer at my shrine, and I will help thee.' 

fFife. Most true, forsooth ; and many time and oft 
Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car, What, art thou lame i 

Smp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 

Suf, How camest thou so ? 

Sw^* A ^ off of a tree. 

fn/e. A plum-tree, master. 

Giou. How long hast thou been blind ? 

Shi^. O, bom so, master. 

Ghu. What, and wouldst climb a tree? 

96 
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Smf. But that m all my life, when I was a youth* 

ff^fe. Too true i and bought his climbing very dear. lOO 

Ghu. Mass, thou loTedst plums well, that wouldst ven- 
ture so. 

Sm^. Alasy good master, my wife desired some damsons, 
And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Glom. A subtle knave ! but yet tt shall not serve. 

Let me see thine eyes : wink now : now open them : 
In my opinion yet thou see'st not well. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear as day, I thank God and Saint 
Alban. 

GIou. Say'st thou me so ? What colour is this cloak of? 

Sin^. Red, master ; red as blood. no 

Gl<m. Why, that's well said What colour is my gown 
of? 

5!riif/. Black, forsooth : coal-black as jet* 

King. Why, then, thou know'st what colour jet is of? 

Suf, And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glou. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a many. 

H^e. Never, before this day, in all his life. 

Glou. Tell me^ sirrah, what 's my name i 

Smp. Alas, master, I know not 

Gl<m. What's his name? 

Sin^. I know not. ISO 

Glou. Nor his? 

n 
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^ffff^. No, indeed) master. 

Ghu. What 's thine own name ? 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, master. 

Glou. Then, Saunder, sit there, the lyingest kna^e 
in Christendom. If thou hadst been born blind, 
thou mightst as well have known all our names 
as thus to name the several colours we do wear. 
Sight may distinguish of colours, but suddenly 
to nominate them all, it is impossible. My 13c 
lords. Saint Alban here hath done a miracle ; 
and would ye not think his cunning to be great, 
that could restore this cripple to his legs again ? 

Simp, O master, that you could ! 

Gbm. My masters of Saint Albans, have you not 
beadles m your town, and things called 
whips i 

May. Yes, my lord, if it please your grace. 

Gkm. Then send for one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither 140 
straight. ^Exit an Attendant. 

Giou. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. Now, 
sirrah, if you mean to save yourself from whip- 
ping, leap me over this stool and run away. 

Simp* Alas, master, I am not able to stand alone : 
You go about to torture me in vain. 

3» 
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^ Enter a Beadle with whips* 

Glou. Welly UTy we must have you find your legs. 
Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over that 
same stooL 

Bead, I will, my lonL Come on, sirrah ; off with 1 50 
your doublet qiickly. 

$m^, AlaSy master, what shall 1 do ? i am not 
able to stand. 

[jffter tie Beadle bath bit him ouee^ he leapt over 
the etool and rum away ; and they follow and 
cry^ ^ A miracle I* 

King. O God, seest Thou this, and bearest so long i 

Queen. It made me laugh to see the villain run. 

Glom. Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 

ff^e. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Ghm, Let them be whipped through every market- 
town, till they come to Berwick, from whence 
they came. ^Eneunt Wife^ Beadle^ Mayor ^ is^c. 160 

Car. Duke Humphrey has (tone a miracle to-day. 

Suf. True ; made the lame to leap and fly away. 

Ghu. But you have done more miracles than I ; ' 
You made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 
Enter Buehit^ham. 

King. What tidings with our cousin Buckingham ? 

Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold. 

99 
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A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent. 

Under the countenance and confederacy 

Of Lady Eleanor, the protector's wife. 

The ringleader and head of all this rout, 1 70 

Have practised dangerously against your state, 

Dealing with witches and with conjurers ^ 

Whom we have apprehended in the £ict ; 

Raising up wicked spirits from under ground. 

Demanding of King Henry's life and death. 

And other of your highness' priiry-council ; 

As more at large your grace shall understand. 

Car, {Aiide to GhmJ] And so, my lord protector, by 
this means 
Your lady is forthcoming j^ at London. 179 

This news, I think, hath tum'd your weapon's edge ; 
'Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 

Glou. Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my heart : 
Sorrow and grief have yanquish'd all my powers ; 
And, yanquish'd as I am, I yield to thee, 
Or to the meanest groom. 

King. O God, what mischiefs work the wicked ones, 
Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby ! 

Queen. Gloucester, see here the tainture of thy nest. 
And look thyself be £iultless, thou wert best. 

Glou, Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal, 190 

40 



King Henry VL mf^ Act n. Sc ii. 

How I haTc lored my king and commonweal; 
And» for my wife, I know not how it stands | 
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard : 
Noble the if, bat if she have forgot 
Honour and virtue and conversed with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
I banish her my bed and company, 
And give her as a prey to law und shame, 
That hath dishonoured Gloucester's honest name. 
Kh^. Well, for this night we will repose us here : 200 
To-morrow toward London back again. 
To look into this business thoroughly. 
And call these foul offenders to their answers, 
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales, 
Whose beam stands sure^ whose rightfol cause pre- 
▼ails. [^Flovruh. Etceunt 

Scene II. 

London* The Duie of TorVi garden* 

Enter Tori, SaUsburf, and WarfptcL 

TorL Now, my good Lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 
Our simple supper ended, give me leave 
In this close walk to satisfy myself, 
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In cravrng your opinion of my dtle. 
Which is infallible, to England's crown. 

Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at fiilL 

ff^ar. Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be good, 
The Nevils are thy subjects to command 

TorL Then thus : 

Edward the Third, my lords, had sefen sons : lo 
The first, Edward the Black Prince, Prince of Wales; 
The second, William of Hatfield, and the third, 
Lionel Duke of Clarence i next to whom 
Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaster ; 
The fifth W2^ Edmund Langley, Duke of York ; 
The sixth was Thomas of Woodstock, Duke of 

Gloucester ; 
William of Windsor was the seventh and last. 
Edward the Black Prince died before his ^ther, 
And left behind him Richard, his only son, 
Who after Edward the Third's death reign'd as king ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancaster, 2 1 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
. Seized on the realm, deposed the rightful king, 
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she came. 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know. 
Harmless Richard was murder'd traitorously. 
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IVar. Pather, the duke hath told the truth ; 

Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown* 

Tori, Which now they hold by force and not by right ; 
For Richard« the first son's heir, being dead, 31 
The issue <A the next son should have reign'd. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield died without an heir. 

TarL The third son, Duke of Clarence, from whose line 
I claim the crown, had issue, Philippe^ a daughter. 
Who married Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March : 
Edmund had issue, Roger Earl of March } 
Roger had issue, Edmund, Anne and Eleanor. 

Sal, This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 

As I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 40 
And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king. 
Who kept him in captiyity till he died. 
But to the rest. 

TorL His eldest sister, Anne, 

My mother, bemg heir unto the crown. 
Married Richard Earl of Cambridge; who was son 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the Third's fifth son. 
By her I claim the kingdom : she was heir 
To Roger Earl of March, who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer, who married Philippe, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel Duke of Clarence : 50 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
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Succeed before the younger, I am king. 

War, What plain proceeding is more plain than this ? 
Henry doth cldm the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son ; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel's issue fails, his should not reign : 
It £uls not yety but flourishes in thee 
And in thy sons, £ur slips of such a stock. 
Then, Either Salisbury, kneel we together ; 
And in this priyate plot be we the first 60 

That shall salute our rightful sovereign 
With honour of his birthright to the crown. 

Both. Long live our sovereign Richard, England's king ! 

York. We thank you, lords. But I am not your king 
Till I be crown'd, and that my sword be stain'd 
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster ; 
And that 's not suddenly to be perform'd^ 
But with adyice and silent secrecy. 
Do you as I do in these dangerous days : 
Wink at the Duke of Suffolk's insolence, 70 

At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambition, 
At Buckingham and all the crew of them, 
TiU they have snared the shepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good Duke Humphrey : 
'Tis that they seek, and they in seeking that 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy. 
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Sal. My lord, break we oiF; we know your mind at flilL 
ff^ar. My heart assures me that the Earl of Warwick 

Shall one day make the Duke of York a king. 
TorL Andy Neril) this I do assure myself: 80 

Richard shall liye to make the Earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England but the king. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene III. 
ji hall offitstici, 

Sound trumpets. Enter the King^ the Queen^ Gloucester^ 
Torky Suffolk^ and Salisbury g the Duchess of 
Gloucester^ Margery Jourdain^ Southwell^ Hume^ 
and Bolinghroke^ under guard. 

King. Stand forth. Dame Eleanor Cobham, Gloucester's 
wife: 
In sight of God and us, your guilt is great : 
Receiye the sentence of the law for sins 
Such as by God's book are adjudged to death. 
You four, from hence to prison back again | 
From thence unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield shall be bumM to ashes. 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. 
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Youy madam, for you are more oobly bom, 
Despoiled of your honour in your life, lo 

Shall, after three days' open penance done^ 
Live m your country here in banishment. 
With Sir John Stanley, in the Isle of Man. 

Duck. Welcome is banishment ; welcome were my death. 

Ghu, Eleanor, the law, thou see'st, hath judged thee : 
I cannot justify whom the law condenms. 

[Eiceuni Duebess and other pruonert^ guarded. 
Mine eyes are fiill of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphrey, this dishonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to the ground ! 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go ; 20 
Sorrow would solace and mine age would ease. 

Kkig. Stay, Humphrey Duke of Gloucester : ere thou go. 
Give up thy staff: Henry will to himself 
Protector be ; and God shall be my hope. 
My stay, my guide and lantern to my feet : 
And go in peace, Humphrey, no less beloved 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Queen. I see no reason why a king of years 
Should be to be protected like a child* 
God and Eang Henry govern England's realm. 30 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Glou. My staff? here, noble Henry, is my staff: 
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Am willingly do I the same resigo 

As e'er thy father Henry made it mine % 

And eren as willingly at thy feet I leave it 

As others would ambitiously receive it. 

Parewelly good king : when I am dead and gone. 

May honourable peace attend thy throne ! [Exit, 

Queen. Why, now b Henry king, and Margaret queen ; 
And Humphrey Duke of Gloucester scarce himself. 
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once ; 
His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off. 42 

This staff of honour raught, there let it stand 
Where it best fits to be, in Henry's hand. 

Suf, Thus droops this lofty pine and hangs his sprays ; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngest days. 

Tori. Lords, let him go. Please it your majesty. 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 50 
So please your highness to behold the fight. 

Queen. Ay, good my lord ; for purposely therefore 
Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

Bjng. O' God's name, see the lists and all things fit : 
Here let them end it ; and God defend the right ! 

TarL I never saw a fellow worse bested. 

Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant, 
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The seryant of this armourer, my lords. 

EtUer at one door^ Horner^ the Armourer^ and hie 
Netghboure^ drinking to him to much that he ie 
drunk s and he enter* with a drum before him 
and hie etaffnvith a eand^hag fattened to it ; and 
at the other door Peter^ hi* man^ with a drum and 
tand'bagj and * Prentice* drinking to him, 

Fir*t Nagh Here, neighbour Homer, I drink to 

you in a cup of sack : and fear not, neighbour, 60 
you shaU do well enough. 

Sec. Ndgh And here^ neighbour, here 's a cup of 
chameco. 

Third Nagh. And here 's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour : drink, and fear not your man. 

Hor. Let it come, i' faith, and I 'U pledge you all ; 
and a ^g for Peter I 

Ftr*t *Pren. Here, Peter, I drink to thee : and be 
not afraid. 

Sec. *Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy master : 70 
fight for credit of the 'prentices. 

Peter. I thank you all : drink, and pray for me, I 
pray you ; for I think I have taken my last 
draught in this world. Here, Robin, an if I 
die, I give thee my apron : and. Will, thou shalt 
hafe my hammer : and here, Tom, take all the 
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money that I have. O Lord bless me ! I pray 
God! for I am never able to deal with my 
master, he hath learnt so much fence already. 

Sal* Come, leave your drinking, and £dl to blows. 80 
Sirrah, what 's thy name ? 

Piter, Peter, forsooth. 

SaL Peter ! what more i 

Peter. Thump. 

SaL Thump! then see thou thump thy master 
well. 

ffor. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, upon 
my man's instigation, to prove him a knave and 
myself an honest man : and touching the Duke 
of York, I will take my death, I never meant 90 
him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen : and 
therefore^ Peter, have at thee with a downright 
blow! 

rori. Dispatch : this knave's tongue begins to double. 
Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants ! 

[^jflarum. Tbeyjightf and Peter etrites him down. 

Hor. Hold, Peter, hold! I confess, I confess 

treason. [Dies. 

Tork. Take away his weapon.. Fellow, thank God, 
and the good wine in thy master's way. 

Peter. O God, have I overcome mine enemy in lOO 
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this presence ? O Peter^ thou hast prevailed b 
right! 
King, G09 take hence that traitor from our sight ; 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt : 
And God in justice hath xevealM to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow. 
Which he had thought to have murdered wrongfully. 
Come^ fellow, follow us for thy reward. 

[Sound ajkwruh* Exeunt, 

Scene IV. 

A itreei. 
Enter Gioueetter and hii Servlng^men^ in mourning cloaks* 

Glou, Thus sometimes hath the brightest day a cloud ; 
And after summer evermore succeeds 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So cares and jop abound, as seasons fleet. 
Sirs, what 's o'clock ? 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glou. Ten is the hour that was appointed me 

To watch the coming^ of my punished duchess : 
Uneath may she endure the flinty streets, 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 
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Sweet Nelly ill cao thy noble mind abrook lO 

The abject people gazing on thy face^ 
With envious looks laughing at thy shamcy 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot-wheels. 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
But, soft ! I think she comes ; and I '11 prepare 
My tear-stainM eyes to see her miseries. 

Entet the Ducbeu of Gloucester in a white sheet, and a 
taper burmng in her hand ; fpith Sir John Stanley, 
the Sheriff'^ and Officers. 

Serv. So please your grace, we '11 take her from the sheriff. 

Glou. No, stir not, for your lires ; let her pass by. 

Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open shame t 

Now thou dost penance too. Look how they gaze ! 
See how the giddy multitude do point, 2 1 

And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee ! 
Ah, Gloucester, hide thee from their hateful looks. 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame. 
And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine I 

Glou. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Duch. Al^ Gloucester, teach me to forget myself! 
For whilst I think I am thy married wife. 
And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methisks I dhould not thus be led along, 30 
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Mailed up m shame, with papers on my back. 

And foUowM with a rabble that rejoice 

To see my tears and hear my deep-fet groans. 

The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet, 

And when I start, the envious people laugh. 

And bid me be advised how I tread. 

Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this shameful yoke ? 

Trow'st thou diat e'er I 'U look upon the world. 

Or count them happy that enjoy the sun ? 

No } dark shall be my light and night my day ; 40 

To think upon my pomp shall be my hell. 

Sometime I '11 say, I am Duke Humphrey's wife. 

And he a prince and ruler of the land : 

Yet to he ruled, and such a prince he was. 

As he stood by whilst I, his forlorn duchess. 

Was made a wonder and a pointbg-stock 

To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild and blush not at my shame» 

Nor stir at nothing till the axe of death 

Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will $ 50 

For Suffolk — he that can do all in all 

With her that hateth thee and hates us all — 

And York and impious Beaufort, that false priest. 

Have all limed bushes to betray thy wings, 

Andy fly thou how thou canst, they '11 tangle thee : 
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But fear not thou, until thy foot be tnared. 
Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 
Glou. Ah, Nell, forbear ! thou aimest all awry ; 
I must offend before I be attainted ; 
And had I twenty times so many foes, 60 

And each of them had twenty times their power. 
All these could not procure me any scathe. 
So long as I am loyal, true and crimeless. 
Wouldst have me rescue thee from this reproach i 
Why, yet thy scandal were not wiped away. 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Nell : 
I pray thee, sort thy heart to patience ; 
These few days' wonder will be quickly worn 

Enter a Herald* 

Her* I summon your grace to his majesty's parliament, 
Holden at Bury the first of this next month. 71 

Glou. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before I 
This is dose dealing. Well, I will be there. 

{Exit Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave : and, master sheriff. 
Let not her penance exceed the king's commission. 

Sher. An 't please your grace, here my commission stays, 
And Sir John Stanley is appointed now 
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To take her with him to the Isle of Man. 

Glou, Mu«t you. Sir John, protect my lady here ? 

Stan, So am I giyen in charge, may 't please your grace. 

Glou. Entreat her not the worse in that I pray 8i 

You use her well : the world may laugh again ; 
And I may live to do you kindness if 
You do it her : and so. Sir John, farewell ! 

Duch, What, gone, my lord, and bid me not fiirewell ! 

Ohm* Witness my tears, I cannot stay to speak. 

\Examt Ghmciiter and Servmg^men. 

Ducb. Art thou gone too ? all comfort go with thee ! 
For none abides with me : my joy is death, — 
Death, at whose name I oft have been afear'd. 
Because I wished this world's eternity. 90 

Stanley, I prithee, go, and take me hence ; 
I care not whither, for I beg no fiivour. 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

Stan. Why, madam, that is to the Isle of Man ; 
There to be used according to your state. 

Ducb, That 's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And shall I then be used reproach&lly I 

Stan. Like to a duchess, and Duke Humphre/a lady ; 
According to that state you shall be used. 

Ducb. Sheriff, fiirewell, and better than I fiue, 100 

Although thou hast been conduct of my shame. 
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L Sber. It is my office ; and, madamy pardon me. 
DueL Kjt 9j, fiutweO ; thy office is discharged* 

Come, Stanley, shall we go ? 
Stam. Madam, your penance done, throw off this sheet. 

And go we to attire you for our journey. 
Duch, Mylhame will not be shifted with my sheet : 

No^ it will hang upon my richest robes, 

And show itself, attire me how I can. 

Go, lead the way ; I long to see my prison. i lo 

Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Tie AUey at Bmy St Ednrnnli. 

Sound a Samet. Enter Kmgf Queen^ CanSnal Beau* 
fortf Suffolk f Torkj Buckingham^ SaRikury and 
Warwick to the ParUament. 

King. I muse my Lord of Gloucester b not come 
'Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate'er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Queen, Can you not see ? or will ye not observe 
The strangeness of his altered countenance ? 
With what a majesty he bears himself. 
How insolent of late he is become, 
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How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himself? 

We know the time since he was mild and afiable. 

And if we did but glance a far-off look, lo 

Immediately he was upon his knee, 

That all the court adnured him for submission : 

But meet him now, and, be it in the mom. 

When every one will give the time of day. 

He knits his brow and shows an angry eye, 

And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee, 

Disddning duty that to us belongs. 

Small curs are not regarded when they grin ; 

But great men tremble when the lion roars ; 

And Humphrey is no little man in England. 20 

Pint note that he is near you in descent. 

And should you &11, he is the next will mount. 

Me seemeth then it is no policy. 

Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 

And his advantage following your decease. 

That he should come about your royal person. 

Or be admitted to your highness' coundl. 

By flattery hath he won the commons' hearts. 

And when he please to make commotion, 

'Tisto be fear'd they all will follow him. 30 

Now 'tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-rooted ; 

Suffer them now, and they '11 o'ergrow the garden, 
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And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Made me collect these dangers in the duke. 
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear ; 
Which fear if better reasons can supphmt, 
I will subscribe and say I wrong'd the duke* 
My Lord of Suffolk, Buckugham, and York, 
Reprove my allegation, if you can ; 40 

Or else conclude my words effectual. 
Suf, Well hath your highness seen into this duke $ 
And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 
I think I should have told your grace's tale. 
The duchess by his subornation, 
Upon my life, began her devilish practices : 
Or, if he were not privy to those £iults^ 
Yet, by reputing of hu high descent. 
As next the king he was successive heir. 
And such high vaunts of hu nobility, $0 

Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's hM. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep ; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign ; Gloucester is a man 
Unsounded yet atid full of deep deceit. 
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Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 

Devise ttnuige deaths for small offences done ? 

Tork. And did he not, in his protectorship^ 66 

Levy great sums of money through the realm 
For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof the towns each day revolted* 

Buck, Tut, these are petty £iults to faults unknown. 

Which time will bring to light in smooth Duke 
Humphrey. 

King, My lords, at once : the care you have (rf'us. 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praise : bat, shall I speak my conscience. 
Our kinsman Gloucester is as innocent 
Prom meaning treason to our royal person, 70 

As is the sucking lamb or harmless dove : 
The duke is virtuous, mild and too well given 
To dream on evil or to work my downM. 

Queen, Ah, what 's more dangerous than this fond affiance! 
Seems he a dove ? his feathers are but borrow'd. 
For he 's disposed as the hateful raven : 
Is he a lamb ? his skin is surely lent him. 
For he 's inclined as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot steal a shape that means deceit i 
Take heed, my lord ; the wel£u*e of us all 80 

Hangs on the cutting short that fraudfiil man. 
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Enter Somerset. 
Sonu All health unto my gracious soyereign ! 
King. Welcome^ Lord Somerset. What news from 

France ? 
«^oifi. That all your interest in those territories 

Is utterly bereft you ; all is lost. 
King. Cold news. Lord Somerset : but God's will be done! 
Tork. \\Aiide2 Cold news for me; for I had hope of France 

As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 

Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud. 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away ; 90 

But I will remedy this gear ere long, 

Or sell my title for a glorious grave. 

Enter Gloucester, 

Glou. All happiness unto my lord the king i 

Pardon, my liege, that I have sta/d so long. 

Suf, Nay, Gloucester, know that thou art come too soon^ 
Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art: 
I do arrest thee of high treason here. 

Giou. Well, Suffolk, thou shah not see me blush. 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest 2 
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 100 

The purest spring is not so free from mud 
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign : 
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Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty i 
Tork. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes of 
France, 

And, being protector, sta/d the soldiers' pay ; 

By means whereof his highness hath lost France. 
GIou. Is it but thought so ? what are they that think it ? 

I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

So help me God, as I have watched the night, i lO 

Ay, night by night, in studying good for England ! 

That doit that eVr I wrested from the king, 

Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 

Be brought against me at my trial-day ! 

No ; many a pound of mine own proper storey 

Because I would not tax the needy commons, 

Have I dispursed to the garrisons, 

And never askM for restitution. 
Car. It serves you well, my lord, to say so much. 
Gku* I say no more than truth, so help me God ! 120 
Tork. In your protectorship you did devise 

Strange tortures for offenders never heard of. 

That England was defamed by tyranny. 
ijiou. Why, 'tis well known that, whiles I was protector. 

Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 

For I should melt at an offender's tears, 
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And lowly words were ransom for their bxiL 
Unlets it were a bloody murderer. 
Or fiml felonious thief that fleeced poor passengers, 
I never gave them condign punishment : 1 30 

Murder indeed, that bloody sin, I tortured 
Above the felon or what trespass else. 

Suf, My lord, these faults are easy, quickly answerM : 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge. 
Whereof yon cannot easily purge yourself. 
I do arrest you in his highness' name $ 
And here conunit yon to my lord cardinal 
To keep, until your further time of triaL 

King* My Lord of Gloucester, 'tis my special hope 

That you will clear yourself from all suspect : 1 40 
My conscience tells me you are innocent. 

Giou, Ah, gracious lord, these days are dangerous : 
Virtue b choked with foul ambition. 
And charity chased hence by rancour's hand ; 
Foul subornation is predominant. 
And equity exiled your highness' land. 
1 know their complot is to have my life ; 
And if my death might make this island happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all willingness : 1 jo 

But mine is made the proline to their play | 
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For thousands more, that yet mispect no peril. 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort's red sparklmg eyes blab his heart's malice. 
And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate ; 
Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whose overweening arm I have pluck'd back, 
By fiilse accuse doth level at my life : 160 

And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest. 
Causeless have laid disgraces on my head. 
And with your best endeavour have stirr'd up 
My liefest liege to be mine enemy : 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together— 
Myself had notice of your conventicles — 
And all to make away my guiltless life. 
I shall not want &lse witness to condemn me. 
Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt ; 
The ancient proverb will be well effected i 170 

* A staff is quickly found to beat a dog.' 
Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable ; 

If those that care to keep your royal person 
From treason's secret knife and traitors' rage 
Be thus upbraided, chid and rated at. 
And the offender granted scope of speechy 
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'Twill make them coo! in zeal onto your grace. 

Suf. Hath he not twit our soyereign lady here 

With ignominious words, though clerkly couch'd. 
As if she had suborned some to swear i8o 

False allegations to o'erthrow his state i 

Queen. But I can giye the loser leave to chide. 

Glou, Far truer spoke than meant : I lose, indeed | 
Beshrew the winners, for they j^/d me £dse ! 
And well such losers may hare leave to speak. 

Buck. He '11 wrest the sense and hold ui here all day : 
Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Car. Sirs, take away the duke, and guard him sure. 

Glou. Ah ! thus King Henry throws away his crutch. 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body. 190 

Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side. 
And woWes are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fear were ^se ! ah, that it were ! 
For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear. 

[^Exhf guarded. 

Kmg. My lords, what to your wisdom seemeth best, 
Do or undo, as if ourself were here. 

Queen. What, wiU your highness leave the Parliament ? 

King. Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown'd with grief. 
Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes, 
My body round engirt with misery, 900 
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For what 's more miserable than discontent ? 
Ahy uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I see 
The map of honour, truth and loyalty : 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come 
That e'er I proved thee £al9t or fear'd thy &ith. 
What louring star now envies thy estate. 
That these great lords and Margaret our queen 
Do seek subversion of thy ludmless life ? 
Thou never didst them wrong nor no man wrong ; 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 210 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it strays. 
Bearing it to the Moody slaughter-house, 
Even so remorseless have they borne him hence ; 
And as the dam runs lowbg up and down, 
Looking the way her harmless young one went. 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss. 
Even so myself bewails good Gloucester's case 
With sad unhelpful tears, and with dinmi'd eyes 
Look after him and cannot do him good. 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 220 

His fortunes I will weep, and 'twixt each groan 
Say ' Who 's a traitor ? Gloucester he is none.' 
[Exeunt all but Queen^ CanSmd Beaufort^ Suffolk^ 
and Tori. Somerset remame apart. 
Queen. Free lords, cold snowmelts with the sun's hot beam8t 

<4 
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Henry my lord is cold in great afl^s. 
Too full of foolish pity, and Gloucester's show 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snares relenting passengers. 
Or as the snake roll'd in a flowering bank. 
With shining checkePd slough, doth sting a child 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent* 230 

Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I — 
And yet herein I judge mine own wit good — 
This Gloucester should be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we hare of him. 

Can That he should die is worthy policy ; 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
'Tis meet he be condenw'd by course of law. 

Suf. But, in my mind, that were no policy : 
The king will labour still to save his life. 
The commons haply rise, to save his life ; 240 

And yet we have but trivial argument. 
More than mistrust, that shows him worthy death. 

TorL So that, by this, you would not have him die. 

Suf. Ah, York, no man alive so hkt as I ! 

TorL *Tu York that hath more reason for hb death. 
But, my lord cardinal, and you, my Lord of Suffolk, 
Say as you think, and speak it from your souls : 
Were 't not all one, an empty eagle were set 

69 
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To guard the chicken from a hungry kite^ 

Am place Duke Humphrey for the king's protector ? 

Queen. So the poor chicken should be sure of death. 251 

^1^. Madam, 'tis true ; and were 't not madness, then, 
To make the fox surveyor of the fold : 
Who being accused a crafty murderer, 
His guilt should be but idly posted oyer. 
Because his purpose is not executed. 
No ; let him die, in that he is a fox. 
By nature proved an enemy to the flock. 
Before his chaps be stain'd with crimson blood. 
As Humj^rey, proved by reasons, to my liege. 260 
And do not stand on quillets how to slay him : 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtlety. 
Sleeping or waking, 'tis no matter how. 
So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates him first that first intends deceit* 

Queen, Thrice-noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely spoke. 

Suf. Not resolute, except so much were done ; 
For things are often spoke and seldom meant : 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue. 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 270 

And to preserve my sovereign from his foe. 
Say but the word, and I will be his priest. 

Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of Suffolk, 
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£re you can take due orders for a priest : 

Say yoU consent and censure well the deed. 

And 1 'U provide his executioner, 

I tender so the safety of my liege. 
Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 
Queen. And so say I. 
TorL And I : and now we three hare spoke it, 280 

It skills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Poet. 

Poet, Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain. 
To signify that rebels there are up, 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword : 
Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime. 
Before the wound do grow uncurable ; 
For, being green, there is great hope of help. 

Can A breach that crayes a quick expedient stop ! 
What counsel give you in this weighty cause ? 

Tori. That Somerset be sent as regent thither : 290 

'Tis meet that lucky ruler be employed ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

Som, If York, with all his &r-fet policy. 

Had been the regent there instead of me. 

He never would have stayed in France so long. 

Tori. No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done ; 
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I rather would have lost my life betimes 

Than bring a burthen of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long till all were lost. 

Show me one scar charactered on thy skin : 300 

Men's flesh preserved so whole do seldom win. 

Queen. Nay, then, this spark wiU prove a raging fire. 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, good York ; sweet Somerset, be still : 
Thy fortune^ York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Might happily have proved &r worse than his. 

Tori. What, worse than nought ? nay, then, a shame 
take all! 

Som, And, in the number, thee that wishest shame ! 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your fortune is. 

The uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms, 310 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each county some^ 
And try your hap against the Irishmen ? 

Tori. 1 will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his consent. 

And what we do establish he confirms i 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

Tori. I am content : provide me soldiers, lords, 

Whiles I take order for mine own afBurs. 320 
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Suf. A charge. Lord York, that I will see perform'd. 
But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he shall trouUe us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that eyent. 

TorL My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I '11 diip them all for Ireland. 

Suf. I '11 see it truly done, my Lord of York. 330 

^Exeunt all but Tork. 

Tori. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hopest to be, or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-faced fear keep with the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers comes thought on 

thought, 
And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 
My brain more busy than the labouring spider 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 340 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politicly done^ 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me you but warm the starred snake. 
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I rather would hare lost my life betimes 

Than bring a burthen of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long till all were lost. 

Show me one scar charactered on thy skin : 300 

Men's flesh preserved so whole do seldom win. 

Queen. Nay, then, this spark wiU prove a raging fire. 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, good York ; sweet Somerset, be still : 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there. 
Might happily have proved &r worse than his. 

Tori. What, worse than nought i nay, then, a shame 
take all! 

5*19111. And, in the number, thee that wishest shame ! 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your fortune is. 

The uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms, 310 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each county some. 
And try your hap against the Irishmen \ 

Tori. I will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his consent, 

And what we do establish he confirms ; 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

Tori. I am content : provide me soldiers, lords, 

Whiles I take order for mine own afBurs. 320 



King Henry VL » Act in. Sc. i 

Suf. A charge. Lord York, that I will see performed. 
But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he shall trouUe us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that eyent. 

TorL My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I 'U diip them all for Ireland. 

Suf. I '11 see it truly done, my Lord of York. 330 

[^Exeunt all but Tori, 

Tori. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution ; 
Be that thou hopest to be, or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-^ced fear keep with the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers comes thought on 

thought. 
And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 
My brain more busy than the labouring spider 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enenues. 340 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politicly done, 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me you but warm the starred snake. 
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I rather would have lost my life betimes 

Than bring a burthen of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long till all were lost. 

Show me one scar character'd on thy skin : 300 

Men's flesh preserved so whole do seldom win. 

Queen. Nay, then, this spark wiU prove a raging fire. 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, good York ; sweet Somerset, be still : 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Might happily hare proved &r worse than his. 

TorL What, worse than nought? nay, then, a shame 
take all! 

Som. And, in the number, thee that wishest shame ! 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your fortune is. 

The uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms, 310 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each county some^ 
And try your hap against the Irishmen ? 

TorL 1 will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his consent. 

And what we do establish he confirms ; 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

Tori. I am content : provide me soldiers, lords, 

Whiles I take order for mine own affiurs. 320 
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^li^. A charge. Lord York, that I will see performed. 
But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he shall trouUe us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that eyent. 

Tori. My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I '11 ship them all for Ireland. 

Suf. I '11 see it truly done, my Lord of York. 330 

[Exeunt all but Tork. 

Tori. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hopest to be, or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-faced fear keep with the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers comes thought on 

thought. 
And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 
My brain more busy than the labouring spider 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 340 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis pditidy done^ 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me you but warm the starred snake. 
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I rather would hare lost my life betimes 

Than bring a burthen of dishonour home. 

By staying there so long till all were lost. 

Show me one scar character'd on thy skin : 300 

Men's flesh preserred so whole do seldom win. 

Queen. Nay, then, this spark wiU prove a raging fire. 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, good York ; sweet Somerset, be still : 
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there. 
Might happily haye proved &r worse than his. 

TorL What, worse than nought? nay, then, a shame 
take all! 

Som. And, in the number, thee that wishest shame ! 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your fortune is. 

The uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms, 310 

And temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men. 
Collected choicely, from each county some, 
And try your hap against the Irishmen \ 

Tori. 1 will, my lord, so please his majesty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his consent. 

And what we do establish he confirms i 
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

Tori. I am content : provide me soldiers, lords, 

Whiles I take order for mine own afBurs. 320 
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Suf. A charge. Lord York, that I will see performed. 
But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he shall trouUe us no more. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I must talk of that eyent. 

TorL My Lord of Suffolk, within fourteen days 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers ; 
For there I '11 diip them all for Ireland. 

Suf, I '11 see it truly done, my Lord of York. 330 

^Exeunt all but Tork. 

York. Now, York, or never, steel thy fearful thoughts. 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
Be that thou hopest to be, or what thou art 
Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
Let pale-^ced fear keep with the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Faster than spring-time showers comes thought on 

thought. 
And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 
My brain more busy than the labouring spider 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 340 
Well, nobles, well, 'tis politicly done^ 
To send me packing with an host of men : 
I fear me you but warm the starved spake. 
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Who, cherishM in your breasts^ will sting your hearts. 

'Twas men I lack'dy and you will give them me : 

I take it kindly ; yet be well assured 

You put sharp weapons m a madman's hands. 

Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 

I will stir up in England some black storm 

Shall blow ten thousand souls to heayen or hell ; 

Ajui this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 351 

Until the golden circuit on my head. 

Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams. 

Do calm the fiiry of this mad-bred flaw. 

Andy for a minister of my intent, 

I have seduced a headstrong Kentishman, 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion^ as full well he can, 

Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland hare I seen this stubborn Cade 360 

Oppose himself against a troop of kernes. 

And fought so long, till that his thighs with darts 

Were almost like a sharp-quill'd porpentine ; 

And, in the end being rescued, I hare seen 

Him caper upright like a wild Morisco, 

Shaking the bloody darts as he his bells. 

Full often, like a shag-hair'd crafty kerne^ 

Hath he conversed with the enemy, 
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And undiscoverM come to me again. 

And given me notice of their villanies. 370 

This deyil here shall be my substitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead. 

In &ce, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble : 

By this I shall perceive the commons' mind. 

How they affect the house and claim of York. 

Say he be taken, rack'd and tortured, 

I know no pain they can inflict upon him 

Will make him say I moved him to those arms. 

Say that he thrive, as 'tis great like he will. 

Why, then from Ireland come I with my strength, 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd ; 381 

For Humphrey being dead, as he shall be. 

And Henry put apart, the next for me. £EaciL 

Sctne II. 

Bury Si EdmufuPs. A room of state. 
Enter certain Murderers^ hastily. 

First Mur. Run to my Lord of Suffolk ; let him know 
We have dispatch'd the duke, as he commanded. 

Sec. Mur. O that it were to do 1 What have we done I 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent i 
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Enter Suffolk. 
First Mun Here comes my lord. 
Suf. NoWy sin^ have you dispatched this thing ? 
First Mur. Ay, my good lord, he 's dead. 
Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to my house ; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand. lO 

Have you laid fiur the bed ? Is all things well. 

According as I gave directions i 
First Mur. 'Tis, my good lord. 
Suf, Away ! be gone. {jExeunt Murderers. 

Sound trumpets. Enter the Kingf the Queen^ CanSnai 
Beaufort, Somerset, with AttendatOs. 

King. G09 call our uncle to our presoice straight | 

Say we intend to try his grace to-day. 

If he be guilty, as 'tis published. 
Suf. I '11 call him presently, my noble lord. [Exit. 

King. Lords, take your places ; and, I pray you all. 

Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Gloucester 20 

Than from true evidence of good esteem 

He be approved in practice culpable. 
Queen. God forbid any malice should prevaU, 

That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 

Pray God he may acquit him of suspicion 1 
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King, I thank thee, Nell ; these words content me much. 

Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now ! why look'st thou pale ? why tremblest 

thou ? 
Where is our uncle ? what 's the matter, Suffolk \ 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord i Gloucester is dead. 

Queen. Marry, God forfend ! 30 

Car. God's secret judgement : I did dream to-night 
The duke was dumb and could not speak a word. 

^he King swoons. 

Queen. How fares my lord ? Help, lords 1 the king is dead. 

Som. Rear up his body ; wring him by the nose. 

Queen. Run, go, help, help ! O Henry, ope thine eyes ! 

Suf. He doth revive again : madam, be patient. 

King. O heavenly God ! 

Queen. How fares my gracious lord ? 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign ! gracious Henry, comfort ! 

Kmg. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk comfort me ? 
Came he right now to sing a raven's note, 40 

Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breast. 
Can chase away the first-conceived sound ? 
Hide not thy poison with such sugar'd words ; 

n 
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Lay not thy hands on me ; forbeary I say ; 

Their touch affiights me as a 8eq>ent'8 sting. 

Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight ! 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 

Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 50 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding : 

Yet do not go away : come, basilisk. 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight ; 

For in the shade of death I shall find joy ; 

In life but double death, now Gloucester 's dead. 

Queen. Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk thus ? 

Although the duke was enemy to him. 

Yet he most Christian-like laments his death : 

And for myself, foe as he was to me. 

Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans, 60 

Or blood-consuming sighs recall his life, 

I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans. 

Look pale as primrose with blood-drinking sighs. 

And all to have the noble duke alive. 

What know I how the world may deem of me i 

For it is known we were but hollow friends : 

It may be judged I made the duke away ; 

So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded. 

And princes' courts be fill'd with my reproach. 

This get I by his death : ay me, unhappy ! 70 

74 
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To be a queen, and crown'd with infamy ! 

King. Ahy woe is me for Gloucester, wretched man ! 

Queen, Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 
What, dost thou turn away and hide thy face i 
I am no loathsome leper ; look on me. 
What! art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too and kill thy forlorn queen. 
Is all thy comfort shut in Gloucester's tomb ? 
Why, then, dame Eleanor was ne'er thy joy. 
Erect his statue and worship it, 80 

And make my image but an alehouse sign. 
Was I for this nigh wreck'd upon the sea, 
And twice by awkward wind from England's bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 
What boded this, but well forewarning wind 
Did seem to say ^ Seek not a scorpion's nest^ 
Nor set no footing on this unkind shore ' ? 
What did I then, but cursed the gentle gusts. 
And he that loosed them forth their brazen caves ; 
And bid them blow towards England's Uessed shore. 
Or turn our stem upon a dreadRil rock ? 91 

Yet .£olus would not be a murderer. 
But left that hateful oiEce unto thee : 
The pretty-vaulting sea refused to drown me. 
Knowing that thou wouldst have me drown'd on shore, 
"/ n 
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With tears u nit u sea, throagh thy luikiiidaess : 

The splitting rocks cower'd io the sinking sands. 

And would not dash me with their ragged sides. 

Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they. 

Might in thy palace perish Eleanor. lOO 

As fiir as I cmJd ken thy chalky cliffs. 

When from thy shore the tempest beat us back, 

I stood upon the hatches in the storm, 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 

My earnest-gaping sight of thy land's view, 

I took a costly jewel from my neck — 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds — 

And threw it towards thy land : the sea received it. 

And so I wish'd thy body might my heart : 

And even with this I lost fiur England's yiew, no 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart. 

And call'd them blind and dusky spectacles, 

For losing ken of Albion's wished coast. 

How ofren have I tempted Suffolk's tongue. 

The agent of thy foul inconstancy. 

To sit and witch me, as Ascanius did. 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 

His father's acts conunenced in burning Troy ! 

Am I not witch'd like her? or thou not false like him ? 

Ay me, I can no more ! die, Eleanor ! 1 20 
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For Henry weept that thou dost live so long. 

Noue fuhbitt* Enter Warwick^ Sa&ibury^ and 

many Commons. 

War. It is reported, mighty soTeretgOi 

That good Duke Humphrey traitoroatly is murder'd 
By Suffolk and the Cardinal Beaufort's means. 
Tlie conunonsy like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader, scatter up and down. 
And care not who they sting in his refenge. 
Myself have calm'd tbeir spleenful mudny. 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

King, That he is dead, good Warwick, 'tis too true ; 
But how he died God knows, not Henry : 131 
Enter his chamber, yiew his breathless corpse. 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

War. That shall I do, my liege. Stay, Salisbury, 

With the rude multitude till I return. {EkU. 

King. O Thou that judgest all things, stay my thoughts. 
My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul 
[ Some yiolent hands were laid on Humphrey's life I 

If my suspect be fiilse, forgive me, God ; 
For judgement only doth belong to Thee. 140 

Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 

n 
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Upon his fece an ocean of salt tears^ 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 
And to survey his dead and earthy image. 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater ? 
Re^eaUr Warwick ami others f Bearing Gloucester*! 

body on a bed. 

War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view this body. 

King. That is to see how deep my grave is made \ 1 50 
For with his soul fled all my worldly solace, 
For seeing him I see my life in death. 

War. As surely as my soul intends to live 

With that dread King, that took our state upon him 
To free us from his father's wrathful curse, 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-^med duke. 

Suf. A dreadfrd oath, sworn with a solemn tongue ! 
What instance gives Lord Warwick for his vow \ 

War. See how the blood is settled in his ^ce. 160 

Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost. 
Of ashy sem|^lance, meagre, pale and bloodless 
Being all descended to the labouring heart ; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death. 
Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the enemy ; 
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Which with the heart there cools and oe^er retumtth 
To blush and beautify the cheek again. 
But see, his &ce is black and full of Uood, 
His eye-balls further out than when he lived, 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man ; 170 

His hair uprear'd, his nostrils stretch'd with 

•truggling ; 
His hands abroad displayed, as one that grasp'd 
And tugged for life and was by strength subdued : 
Look, on the sheets his hair, you see, is sticking ; 
His well-proportion'd beard made rough and nigged, 
Like to the summer's com by tempest lodged. 
It cannot be but he was murder'd here ; 
The least of all these signs were probable. 

Suf, Why, Warwick, who should do the duke to death ? 
Myself and Beaufort had him in protection ; 180 
And we, I hope, sir, are no murderers. 

/For. But both of you were voVd Duke Humplu^s foes, 
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
'Tis like you would not feast him like a friend ; 
And 'tis well seen he found an enemy. 

Queen. Then you, belike, suspect these noblemen 
As guilty of Duke Humphrey's timeless death. 

fVar. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding fresh, 
And sees bst by a butcher with an axe, 
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But will suspect 'twas he that made the slaughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest, 191 
But may imagine how the bird was dead. 
Although the kite soar with unUoodied beak ? 
Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

Queen. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? Where's your 
knife? 
Is Beaufort term'd a kite ? Where are his talons ? 

Suf. I wear no knife to slaughter sleeping men ; 
But here 's a vengeful sword, ruMed with ease. 
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart 
That slanders me with murder's crimson badge. 200 
Say, if thou darest, proud Lord of Warwickshire, 
That I am faulty in Duke Humphrey's death. 

[Exeunt Cardmaly Somerset^ and others. 

War. What dares not Warwick, if £dse Suffolk dare him ? 

Queen. He dares not calm his contumelious spirit, 
Nor cease to be an arrogant controller. 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand times. 

War. Madam, be still ; with reverence may I say ; 
For every word you speak in his behalf 
Is slander to your royal dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour I 210 

If ever lady wrong'd her lord so much. 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
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Some stem untutor'd churl, and noble stock 

Was graft with crab-tree slip ; whose fruit thou art 

And never of the Nevils' noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee. 
And I should rob the deathsman of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames. 
And that my sovereign's presence makes me mild, 
I would, &lse murderous coward, on thy knee 220 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech, 
And say it was thy mother that thou meant'st. 
That thou thyself wast bom in bastardy ; 
And after all this fearftil homage done, 
Give thee thy hire and send thy soul to hell. 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men ! 

Suf. Thou shalt be wakmg while I shed thy Uood, 
If from this presence thou darest go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence : 

Unworthy though thou art, I '11 cope with thee 230 
And do some service to Duke Humphrey's ghost. 

[Exeunt Suffolk and Warwick. 

fCmg. What stronger breastplate than a heart untainted ! 
Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel just. 
And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel. 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 

[A mme withlfk 

St 
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Queen. What noise if this ? 

Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick^ fsnth their 
fveapont drawn. 

Kmg. Why, how now, lords! your wrathful weapons 
drawn 
Here in our presence ! dare you be so bold ? 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 

Suf. The traitorous Warwick with the men of Bury 240 
Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

SdL \Ut the Commonly entering^ ^^ stand apart; the 
king shall know your mind. 
Dread lord, the commons send you word by me. 
Unless Lord Suffolk straight be done to death. 
Or banished fiur England's territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingering death. 
They say, by him the good Duke Humphrey died ; 
They say, in him they fear your highness' death ; 
And mere instinct of love and loyalty, 250 

Free from a stubborn opposite intent. 
As being thought to contradict your liking. 
Makes diem thus forward in his banishment. 
They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That if your highness should intend to sleep, 
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And charge that do man should disturb your rest 
In pain of your dislike or pain of death, 
Yety notwithstanding such a strait edict, 
Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue, 
That slily glided towards your majes^, 260 

It were but necessary you were waked, 
Lest, being suffered in that harmful slumber. 
The mortal worm might make the sleep eternal ; 
And therefore do they cry, though yoi^ forbid. 
That they will guard you, whether you will or no, 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is. 
With whose envenomed and fatal sting. 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They say, is shamefully bereft of life. 

Commons [fvtft&m]]. An answer from the king, my Lord 
of Salisbury ! 270 

Suf. 'Tis like the commons, rude unpolish'd hinds. 
Could send such message to their sovereign : 
But you, my lord, were glad to be employed. 
To show how quaint an orator you are : 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won 
Is, that he was the lord ambassador 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons {jantbrn^* An answer from the king, or we 
will all break in ! 

92 
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iSi^. G09 8aliibury» and tdl them all from me, 

I thank them for their tender loTing care ; 280 

And had I not been cited so by them. 

Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 

For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 

Mischance unto my state by Suffolk's means * 

And therefore, by His majesty I swear. 

Whose far unworthy deputy I am, 

He shall not breathe infection in this air 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. 

£EKst SaBshmy 

Qveen. O Henry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk ! 

King, Ungentle queen, to call him gentle Suffolk ! 290 
No more, I say : if thou dost plead for him. 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
Had I but said, I would have kept my word. 
But when I swear, it is irrevocable. 
If, after three days' space, thou here be'st found 
On any ground that I am ruler of, 
The world shall not be ransom for thy life. 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with me ; 
I hare great matters to impart to thee. 

{EtceimtaUlmt Queen and SuffbU. 

Queen* Mischance and sorrow go along with you 1 300 
Heart's discontent and. sour affliction 

•4 
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Be playfellows to keep you company ! 
There's two of you; the devil make a third! 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

Suf, Cease, gentle queen, these execrations. 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Queen, Fie, coward woman and soft-hearted wretch f 
Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemy ? 

Suf, A plague upon them ! wherefore should I curse them ? 
Would curses kill, as doth the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms^ 311 

As curst, as harsh and horrible to hear. 
Delivered strongly through my fixed teeth. 
With full as many signs of deadly hate. 
As lean-faced Envy in her loathsome cave ; 
My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words ; 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint % 
Mine hair be fix'd on end, as one distract ; 
Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burthen'd heart would break, 320 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste ! 
Their sweetest shade a grove of cypress trees ! 
Their chiefest prospect murdering basilisks ! 
Their softest touch as smart as lizards' stbgs ! 
Their music frightful as the serpent's hisS| 

60 
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And boding acreech-owls make the concert full ! 
All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell — 

Queen. Enough, sweet Suffolk ; thou torment'st thyself, 
And these dread curses, like the sun 'gainst glass, 
Or like an overcharged gun, recoil, 3 3 1 

And turn the force of them upon thyself. 

Suf, You bade me ban, and will you bid me leave i 
Now, by the ground that I am banish'd from. 
Well could I curse away a winter's night. 
Though standing naked on a mountain top. 
Where bitmg cold would never let grass grow. 
And think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Queen. O, let me entreat thee cease. Give me thy hand, 

That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 340 

Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place. 

To wash away my woful monuments. 

O, could this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

That thou mightst think upon these by the seal. 

Through whom a thousand sighs are breathed for 

thee! 

So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 

'Tis but surmised whiles thou art standing by. 

As one that surfeits thinking on a want. 

I will repeal thee, or, be well assured, 

Adventure to be banished myself: 350 

u 
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And banithed I am, if but from thee. 

Go ; speak not to me ; even now be gone. 

O, go not yet ! Even thus two friends condenm'd 

Embrace and kiss and take ten thousand leaves, 

Loather a hundred times to part than die. 

Yet now &rewell ; and Burewell life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished ; 

Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee. 
^TiB not the land I care for, wert thou thence ; 
A wilderness is populous enough, 360 

So Suffolk had Uiy heavenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world itself, 
With every several pleasure in the world. 
And where thou art not, desolation. 
I can no more : live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy in nought but that thou livest. 

Enter Vaux, 

Queen. Whither goes Vaux so fast ? what news, I prithee? 

VauK, To signify unto his majesty 

That Cardinal Beaufort is at point of death % 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him, 370 
That makes him gasp and stare and catch the air. 
Blaspheming God and cursing men on earth. 
Sometime he talks as if Duke Humphrey's ghost 
Were by his side ; sometime he calls the kbg, 

»7 



Act IIL Sc. ii ^m The Second Part of 

And whispere to his pillow at to him 
The aecrets of his overcharged soul : 
And I am sent to tell his majesty^ 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Quem* Go tell this heavy message to the king. 

[^Exh Vaux. 
Aj me ! what is this world ! what news are these ! 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss, 381 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 
And with the southern clouds contend in tears, 
Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for my sorrows ? 
Now get thee hence: the king, thou know'st, is 

coming; 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 

Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live ; 

And in thy sight to die, what were it else 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap i 390 

Here could I breathe my soul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe. 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips : 
Where, from thy sight, I should be raging mad. 
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes. 
To have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth ; 
So shouldst thou either turn my flying soul, 



King Henry VL mft^ Act iii. Sc. m. 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 

And then it lived in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee were but to die in jest ; 400 

From thee to die were torture more than death : 

Of let me stay^ befidl what may befall ! 

Queem* Away ! though partmg be a fretful corroti?e^ 
It is applied to a deathful wound* 
To France, sweet Suffolk : let me hear from thee ; 
For wheresoever thou art in this world's globe, 
I '11 hare an Iris that shall find thee out. 

Suf. I go. 

Queen, And take my heart with thee. 

Suf. A jewel, lock'd into the woftdl'st cask 

That ever did contain a thing of worth. 410 

Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we : 
This way M I to death. 

Queen This way lor me. 

[^Exeunt severaOf. 
Scene III. 

jf bedchamber. 

Enter the King^ SoRsbury^ JVarwUk^ to the Coronal 

m bed. 

King. How fares my lord ? speak, Beaufort, to thy sovereign. 
Car. If thou be'st death, I 'U give thee England's treasure, 
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Enough to purchate such another island. 
So thou wilt let me liye, and feel no pain. 

King. Ah, what a sign it is of evil life. 

Where death's approach is seen so terrible ! 

H^ar» Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 

Died he not in his bed ? where should he die ? 
Can I make men live, whether they will or no ? lo 
O, torture me no more ! I will confess. 
Alive again i then show me where he is : 
I '11 give a thousand pound to look upon him* 
He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them. 
Comb down his hair ; look, look ! it stands upright, 
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul. 
Give me somt drink ; and bid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that I bought of him. 

King. O thou eternal mover of the heavens. 

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 20 

O, beat away the busy meddling fiend 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul. 
And from his bosom purge this black despair ! 

fVar. See, how the pangs of death do make him grin ! 

Sal. Disturb him not $ let him pass peaceably. 

King. Peace to his soul, if God's good pleasure be ! 
Lord cardinal, if thou think'st on heaven's Uiss, 

9> 
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Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. 

He dies, and makes no sign. O God» foi^gife him ! 
H^ar. So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 30 

King. Forbear to judge, for we are sinners alL 

Close up his eyes and draw the curtain close ; 

And let us all to meditation. ^Exiunt, 



Act Fourth. 
Scent I> 

Tifg coast of Kent* 

Alarum* Fight at tea. Ordnance goes off* Enter a Cap^ 
tain^ a Matter^ a Matter* t^Maie^ Walter Whitmore^ 
and otbert ; v)ith them Suffolk^ and othertf fritonert. 

Ci^, The gaudy, blabbing and remorseful day 
Is crept into the bosom of the sea ; 
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
Who, with their drowsy, slow and flagging wings. 
Clip dead men's graves, and from their misty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 
Therefore bring forth the soldiers of our prize ; 
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
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Here thall they make their nuMom on the land, lo 

Or with their Uood ttam this ditcoloiired ahore. 

Matter, this prisoner freely gife I thee ; 

And thoQ that art his mate, make boot of this; 

The other, Waiter Whitmore, is thy share. 
First Gent. What is my ransom, master ? let me know. 
Matt A thousand crowns, or else lay down your head. 
MaU* And so much shall you gire, or off goes yours. 
Ci^. What, think you much to pay two thousand crowns. 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? 

Cut both the Tillains* throats ; for die you shall : 20 

The lires of those which we haye lost in fight 

Be counterpoised with such a petty sum ! 
First Gmt. I 'U give it, sir ; and therdPore spare my life. 
See. Gent. And so will I, and write home for it straight. 
fFhit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard. 

And therefore to rerenge it, shalt thou die | 

[ToSrf. 

And so shouU these, if I might haye my wilL 
C^. Be not so rash ; take ransom, let him life. 
^1^ Look on my George ; I am a gentleman : 

Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid. 30 
H^Ut. And so am I ; my name is Walter Whitmore 

How now! why start'st thou? what, doth death 
afl&ight? 

9i 
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Suf, Thy name affrights me^ in whott sound is death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me that by water I should die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded ; 
Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly sounded. 

H^bit. Gualtier or Walter, which it is, I care not : 
Never yet did base dishonour blur our name, 
But with our sword we wiped away the blot ; 40 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms torn and de&ced. 
And I proclaimed a coward through the world ! 

Suf, Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prisoner is a prince^ 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 

H^bit. The Duke of SufioUc, muffled up in rags I 

Suf. Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke : 
Jove sometime went dbguised, and why not I ? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt be. 

Suf Obscure and lowly swain. King Henry's Uood, 50 
The honourable Uood of Lancaster, 
Must not be shed by such a jaded groom. 
Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand and held my stirrup i 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot^loth mule^ 
And thought thee happy when I shook my head ? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the boards 
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' When I have feasted with Queen Margaret ? 
Remember it and let it make thee crett^fidl'n. 
Ay, and allay this thy abortiye pride ; 60 

How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

fFbit. Speak, captam, shall I stab the forlorn swain ? 

Ci^ First let my words stab him, as he hath me. 

Suf, Base slave, thy words are blunt, and so art thou. 

Ci^* Convey him hence and on our long-boat's side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou darest not, for thy own. 

Ca^ Yes, Pole. 

Suf. Pole ! 

Cap. Pool ! Sir Pool ! lord ! 70 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink ; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth. 
For swallowing the treasure of the realm : 
Thy lips that kiss'd the queen shall sweep the ground ; 
And thou that smiledst at good Duke Humphrey's 

death 
Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain. 
Who in contempt shall hiss at thee again : 
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And wedded be thou to the hags of hell. 

For daring to afiy a mighty lord 80 

Unto the daughter of a worthless king. 

Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

By devilish policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitious Sylla, overgorged 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were sold to France, 

The false revolting Normans thorough thee 

Disdain to call us lord, and Picardy 

Hath slain their governors, surprised our forts. 

And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 90 

The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all. 

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain. 

As hating thee^ are rising up in arms : 

And now the house of York, thrust fix>m the crown 

By shameful murder of a guiltless king. 

And lofty proud encroaching tyranny. 

Bums with revenging fire ; whose hopeful colours 

Advance our half-£iced sun, striving to shine^ 

Under the which is writ * Inritis nubibus.' 

The conunons here in Kent are up in arms : 100 

And, to conclude, reproach and beggary 

Is crept into the palace of our king. 

And all by thee. Away ! convey him hence. 
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S»f. O that I were a god» to shoot forth thunder 
Upon these paltry, seryile, abject drudges ! 
Small things make base men proud : this yillain here, 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus the strong lUyrian pirate. 
Drones suck not eagles' blood but rob bee-hives : 
It is impossible that I should die no 

By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 
Thy words move rage and not remorse in me : 
I go of message from the queen to France ; 
I charge thee waft me safely cross the Channel. 

Cap. Walter, — 

Whit. Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy death. 

Suf, Gelidus timor occupat artus : it is thee I fear. 

WUt, Thou shalt have cause to fear before I leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye stoop ? 

First Gent. My gracious lord, entreat him, speak him £ur. 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and rough, 121 
Used to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block than these knees bow to any 
Save to the God of heaven and to my king ; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole 
Than stand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
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True nolnlity it exempt from fear : 

More can I bear than you dare execute. 1 30 

Caf. Hale him away^ and let him talk no more. 

Suf. Come^ soldiers, show what cruelty ye can. 
That this my death may never be forgot 1 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians : 
A Roman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder'd sweet Tully ; firutus' bastard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Cesar ; savage islanders 
Pompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[^Efceimt Whitmori and others with SuffoU. 

Caf. And as for these whose * uisom we have set, 

It is our pleasure one of them depart : 140 

Therefore come you with us and let him go. 

{^Exeunt all hut tie First Gentleman* 

Re-enter Whitmore with SuffM^s hody. 

IVhii. There let his head and lifeless body lie, 

Until the queen his mistress bury it. [Exti. 

First Gent. O barbarous and bloody spectacle 1 
His body will I bear unto the king : 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen, that living held him dear. 

[Esnt with the hodf. 
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Scene IT 

Blackheath* 
Enter George Bevu ami John HoSand* 

Bevis* Come, and get thee a sword, though made of 
a lath : they have been up these two days. 

JUL They have the more need to sleep now, 
then* 

Bewe, I tell thee. Jack Cade the clothier means to 
dress the commonwealth, and torn it, and set a 
new nap upon it. 

HoU. So he had need, for 'tis threadbare. Well, I 
say it was never merry world in England since 
gentlemen came up. lo 

Bevis. O miserable age! virtue is not regarded in 
handicrafts-men. 

HoU The nobility think scorn to go in leather 
aprons. 

Bevu> Nay, more^ the king's council are no good 
workmen. 

Hott. True ; and yet it is said, labour in thy voca- 
tion; which is as much to say as, let the 
magistrates be labouring men; and therefore 
should we be magistrates. 20 
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BevU. Thou hast hit it ; for there '• no better sign 
of a brave mind than a hard hand. 

ffoIL I see them! I see them! There's Best's 
son^ the tanner of Wingham, — 

BevU. He shaU have the skins of our enemies, to 
make dogVleather of. 

ffoll. And Dick the butcher, — 

Bevh. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and in- 
iquity's throat cut like a calf. 

ffoB. And Smith the weaver, — 30 

Bevis, Argo» their thread of life is spun. 

ffoli. Come, come, let 's fall in with them. 

Drunu Enter Cade^ Dick Butcher^ Snutb the Weaver^ 
and a Sawyer^ with infinite numhere. 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our supposed 

&ther, — 
DicL [^jiside'} Or rather, of stealing a cade of 

herrings. 
Cade. For our enemies shall fidl before us, mspired 

with the spirit of putting down kings and 

princes, — Command silence. 
Dick. Silence! 40 

Cade. Mj &ther was a Mortimer,-^ 
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DlcL ^Asidi] He was an honett man^ .ind a good 

bricklayer. 
Cade. Mj mother a Plantagenet,— 
Diet. [Asidel^ I knew her well; the was a 

midwife. 
Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies, — 
DlcL {\Aside2 She was, indeed, a pedler's 

daughter, and sold many laces. 
StmiL [Aside'] But now of late, not aUe to travel 50 

with her fiirred pack, she washes bucks here at 

home. 
Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable house. 
Dick. [Aside'] Ay, by my faith, the field is honour- 
able; and there was he bom, under a hedg^ 

for his fiither had never a house but the cage. 
Cade. Valiant I am. 
Smitb. [Aside'} A' must needs; for beggary is 

valiant. 
Cade. I am able to endure much. 60 

Dick. [Aside'] No question of that ; for I have seen 

him whipped three maricet-days together. 
Cade. I fear neither sword nor fire. 
Smitb. [Aside"] He need not fear the sword; (ot 

his coat is of proof. 
Dick. [Aside] But methinks he should stand in fear 
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of fire, being burnt i' the hand for stealing 6f 
sheep. 

Cade. Be brave, then ; for your captain is braye, and 

TOWS reformation. There shall be in England 70 
seven hal^nny loaves sold for a penny : the 
three-hooped pot shall have ten hoops ; and I 
will make it felony to drink small beer : all the 
realm shall be in common; and in Cheapside 
shall my palfiy go to grass: and when I am 
king) as king I will be, — 

All. God save your majesty ! 

Cade, I thank you, good people : there shall be no 
money ; all shall eat and drink on my score ; 
and I will apparel them all in one livery, that 80 
they may agree like brothers, and worship me 
their lord. 

Dkk. The first thmg we do, let's kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lament- 
able thing, that of the skin of an innocent lamb 
should be made parchment? that parchment, 
being scribbled o'er, should undo a man ? Some 
say the bee stings : but I say, 'tis the bee's wax ; 
for I did but seal once to a thing, and I was never 90 
mine own man since. How now! who's there? 
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Enter some^ hringmg forward the CUrk of Chatham. 
Smith. The clerk of Chatham: he can write and 

read and cast accompt. 
Cade. O monstrous ! 

Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies. 
Cade. Here 's a villain ! 
Smith. Has a book in his pocket with red letters 

in't. 
Cade. Nay, then, he is a conjuror. 
Dici. Nay, he can make obligations^ and write courts lOO 

hand. 
Cade. I am sorry for 't : the man is a proper man, of 

mine honour ; unless I find him guilty, he shall 

not die. Come hither, sirrah, I must examine 

thee : what is thy name i 
Clerk. Enunanuel. 
Diek. They use to write it on the top of letters : 

'twill go hard with you. 
Cade. Let me alone. Dost thou use to write thy 

name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like an i lo 

honest plain-dealing man ? 
CUrk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well 

brought up that I can write my name. 
AIL He hath confessed: away with him! he's a 

yillain and a traitor. 



King Henry VL w» Act iv. Sc. ii. 

Cade. Away with him, I aay! hang him with hn 
pen and ink-horn about liis neck. 

[JExit one with tie Clerk. 

Enter MlchaeL 

Mich. Where '8 our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, thou particular fellow* 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly! Sir Humphrey Stafford and 120 

his brother are hard by, with the king's 

forces. 
Cade. Stand, Tillam, stand, or I'll fell thee down. 

He shall be encountered with a man as good as 

himself: he is but a knight, is a' ? 
Mich. No. 
Cade. To equal him, I will make myself a knight 

presendy. £Kneels2 Rise up. Sir John 

Mortimer. [^Riies^ Now have at him ! 

Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford and hie Brother, with 

drum and toldiert. 

Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of Kent, 150 

Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down ; 

Home to your cottages, forsake this groom : 

The king is merciful, if you revolt* 
Bra. But angry, wrathful, and mclined to blood, 

If you go forward ; therefore yield, or die* 

lOf) 
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Cade. Afl for these silken-coated slayes, I pass not : 
It is to you, good people, that I speak, 
Orer whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
For I am rightfiil hdr unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plasterer ; 140 

And thou diyself a shearman, art thou not ? 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener* 

Bro. And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this : Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March, 
Married the Duke of Clarence' daughter, did he not ? 

Staf. Ay, sir. 

Cade. By her he had two children at one birth. 

Bro. That's false. 

Cade. Ay, there 's the question ; but I say, 'tis true : 
The elder of them, being put to nurse, 150 

Was by a beggar-woman stolen away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage^ 
Became a bricklayer when he came to a^^ : 
His son am I ; deny it, if you can. 

Dick. Nay, 'tis too true ; therefore he shall be king. 

Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's house, 
and the bricks are alive at this day to testify it ; 
therefore deny it not. 

Staf. And will you credit this base drudge's wordS| 

That speaks he knows not what i 160 

104 
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jiO, Ajf marry, will we ; therefore get ye gone* 

Bro. Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath taught you this. 

Cade, {jftidi^ He lies, for I inrented it myself. 
Go to, sirrah, tell the king from me, that, tor 
his fether's sake, Henry the fifth, in whose time 
boys went to span-counter for French crowns, 
I am content he shall reign ; but I 'U be pro- 
tector OTer him* 

DtcL And furthermore, we 'U have the Lord Say's 

head for selling the dukedom of Maine. 1 70 

Cade. And good reason; for thereby is England 
mained, and fam to go with a staff, but that my 
puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you 
that that Lord Say hath gelded Uie common- 
wealth, and made it an eunuch : and more than 
that, he can speak French ; and therefore he is 
a traitor. 

Staf. O, gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, answer, if you can : the Frenchmen are 

our enemies ; go to, then, I ask but thb t can 180 
he that speaks with the tongue of an enemy be 
a good counsellor, or no ? 

AIL No, no ; and therefore we 'U haTe his head. 

Bro. Well, seeing gentle words will not prevail. 
Assail them with the army of the king. 
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Staf. Herald, away ; and tlinraghout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those which fly before the battle ends 
May, even in their wires' and children's sight. 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors : 190 

And you that be the king's friends, follow me. 

\EKmiU the tftfo StqffordSf ami soldiers. 

Cade. And yon that love the commons, follow me. 
Now show yourselres men ; 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gendeman : 
Spare none but such as go in clouted shoon ; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would, but that they dare not, take our parts. 

Dkl. They are all in order and march toward us. 

Cade. But then are we in order when we are most 

out of order* Come, march forward. J^Exeunt. 200 

Scene IIT 

jinotber part of Blackbeatb. 

Alarums to tbejight^ wberein both the Stqffords are slam. 

Enter Cade and the rest. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ash- 
ford? 

Dick. Here, sir. 
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Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and oxen, 
and thou behayedst thyself as if thou hadst been 
in thine own slaughter-house: therefore thus 
will I reward thee, the Lent diall be as long 
again as it is ; and thou shalt have a licence to 
kill for a hundred lacking one. 

Diet. I desire no more. lO 

Cade. And, to speak truth, thou desenrest no less. 
This monument of the victory will I bear ^fui* 
tmg on Sir Humfhrefs hrigandme\ ; and the 
bodies shall be dragged at my horse heels till 
I do come to London, where we will have the 
mayor's sword borne before us. 

Dteh If we mean to thrire and do good, break open 
the gaols and let out the prisoners. 

Cade* Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let 's 

march towards London. \J^Kema. 20 

Scene IV. 

London* The palace* 
Enter the Kmg with a luffScaiion, and the Queen with SuJ- 

foU'i head, the Duke ofBuddngham and the Lord Say. 
Queen. Oft ha^e I heard that grief softens the mind, 

And makes it fearful and degenerate ; 
"A toy 
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Think therefore on revenge and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast : 
But Where's the body that I should embrace ? 

Buck* What answer makes your grace to the rebels' 
supplication ? 

King. I '11 send some holy bishop to entreat ; 

For God forbid so many simple souls lo 

Should perish by the sword ! And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general : 
But stay, I 'U read it over once again. 

Queen. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath this lovely £iice 
Ruled, like a wandering planet, over me, 
And could it not enforce them to relent. 
That were unworthy to behold the same i 

King. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to have thy 
head. 

Say. Ay, but I hope your highness shall have his. 20 

King. How now, madam ! 

Still lamentmg and mourning for Suffolk's death ? 

I fear me, love, if that I had been dead. 

Thou wouldest not have moum'd so much for me. 

Queen. No, my love, I should not mouhi, but die for 
thee. 
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Enter a Messenger* 

King, How DOW ! what news ? why comest thou In such 
haste ? 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark $ fly, my lord ! 
Jack Cade proclaims himself Lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the Duke of Clarence' house. 
And calls your grace usurper openly, 30 

And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless : 
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 
They call false caterpillars and intoid their death. 

King. O graceless men 1 they know not what they do. 

BucL My gracious lord, retire to Killingworth, 

Until a power be raised to put them down. 40 

Queen, Ah, were the Duke of Suffolk now alive. 
These Kentish rebels would be soon appeased ! 

King. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee ; 

Therefore away with us to Killingworth. 

Say. So might your grace's person be in danger. 

The sight of me u odious in their eyes ; 

And therefore in this city will I stay. 

And live alone as secret as I may. 

S09 
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Enter iuufther Messenger, 

Meet, Jack Cade hath gotten London Bridge : 

The citizens fly and fonake their houses : 50 

The rascal people, thirstmg after prey. 
Job with the traitor, and they jointly swear 
To spoil the city and your royal court. 

BucL Then linger not, my lord ; away, take horse. 

ICmg. Come, Margaret ; God, our hope, will succour us. 

Queen. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased. 

King. Farewell, my lord : trust not the Kentish rebels. 

BucL Trust nobody, for fear you be betrayed. 

Say. The trust I hare is in mine innocence. 

And therefore am I bold and resolute. [^Exeunt. 60 

Sc%ne V. 

London. Tie Tower. 

Enter Lord Scales upon the Tower ^ waUing. Then enter 
two or three Citizens below. 

Scales. How now ! is Jack Cade slain i 
First Cit^ No, my lord, nor likely to be slain ; for 
they hare won the bridge, killing all those that 
withstand them: the lord mayor craves aid of 

IM 
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your honour from the Tower to defend the 
city from the rebels. 
Scales, Such aid as I can spare you shall command ; 
But I am troubled here with them myself; 
The rebels have assayM to win the Tower. 
But get you to Smithfield and gather head, lo 

And thither I will send you Matthew GofFe ; 
Fight for your king, your country, and your liyes ; 
And so, fiirewelly for I must hence again. [Exetmk 



Scene VI. 

London. Cannon Street. 

Enter Jack Cade and the rett^ and strikes Us staff" 

on London^stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And 
here, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and 
conunand that, of the city's cost, the pissing- 
conduit run nothing but claret wine this first 
year of our reign. And now henceforward it 
shall be treason for any that calls me other than 
Lord Mortimer. 

Enter a SoLBer^ running. 
Sold. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade ! 
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CaJe. Knock him down there. {T^^ ^^ ^^ 

SmiiL If this fellow be wise, he'll ncTer call ye lo 
Jack Cade more : I think he hath a very fair 
warning. 

DicL My lord, there 'a an army gathered together 
in Smithfield. 

CaJe* Come, then, let's go fight with them: but 
first, go and set London bridge on fire ; and, if 
you can, bum down the Tower too. Come, 
let 's away. J^Examt. 

Scene VII. 

LonJon, SmthfieU. 

Alarums, Matthew Goffk is slain^ and ail tie resL 
Then enter Jack Cade^ with his company. 

Cade. So, rirs: now go some and pull down the 

Saroy ; others to the inns of court ; down with 

them all. 
Dkh I haTe a suit unto your lordship. 
Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt hare it for that 

word. 
Dicl. Only that the laws of England may come out 

of your mouth. 
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HoU. {/iside^ Mass, 'twill be tore law, then ; for 

he was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and lo 

'tis not whole yet. 
Smth. {jttide\ Nay, John, it will be stinking 

law ; for his breath stinks with eatmg toasted 

cheese. 
Cade. I haTe thought upon it, it shall be so. Away, 

bum all the records of the realm : my mouth 

shall be the parliament of England. 
Hoi!, [jiitde^ Then we are like to have biting 

statutes, unless his teeth be pulled out. 
Cade. And henceforward all things shall be in 20 

common. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, a prize, a prize ! here 's the Lord 
Say, which sold the towns in France ; he that 
made us pay one and twenty fifteens, and one 
shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 

Enter George Bevis^ with tie Lord Say. 

Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten times. 
Ah, thou say, thou serge^ nay, thou buckram 
lord ! now art thou within point-blank of our 
jurisdiction regaL What canst thou answer 

"3 



Act IV. Sc. Tii. <6 The Second Part of 

to my majesty for giving up of Normandy unto $0 
Mounsieur Basimecu, the dauphin of France? 
Be it known unto thee by these presence, even 
the presence of Lord Mortimer, that I am the 
besom that must sweep the court clean of such 
filth as thou art. Thou hast most traitorously 
corrupted the youth of the realm in erecting a 
gnunmar school : and whereas, before, our fore« 
&thers had no other books but the score and 
the tally, thou hast caused printmg to be used, 
and, contrary to the king, his crown and dignity, 40 
thou hast built a paper-milL It will be proved 
to thy hce that thou hast men about thee that 
usually talk of a noun and a verb, and such 
abominable words as no Christian ear can en- 
dure to hear. Thou hast appointed justices of 
peace, to call poor men before them about 
matters they were not able to answer. More- 
over, thou hast put them in prison ; and because 
they could not read, thou hast hanged them ; 
when, indeed, only for that cause they have 50 
been most worthy to live. Thou dost ride in 
a foot-cloth, dost thou not ? 

Say. What of that? 

CaJe. Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy horse 
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wear a cloak, when honester men than thou go 
in their hose and doublets. 
DicL And work in their shirt too ; as myself, for 

example, that am a butcher. 
Say. You men of Kent, — 

DicL What say you of Kent ? 60 

Say. Nothing but this ; 'tis * bona terra, mala gens.' 
Cade. Away with him, away with him ! he speaks 

Latin. 
Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where you will. 
Kent, in the Commentaries Caesar writ. 
Is term'd the dvil'st place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country, because full of riches ; 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy, 70 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 
Justice with &vour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have moved me, gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands. 
But to maintain the king, the realm, and you i 
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferred me to the king. 
And seeing ignorance is the curse of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven, 
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Unless you be possessed with devilish spirits, 80 

You cannot but forbear to murder me : 

This tongue hath parleyed unto foreign kings 

For your behoof, — 
Cade. Tut, when struck'st thou one blow in the 

field? 
Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have I struck 

Those that I never saw and struck them dead. 
Geo. O monstrous coward! what, to come behind 

folks ? 
Say. These cheeks are pale for watchmg for your good. 
Cade. Give him a box o' the ear and that will 91 

make 'em red again. 
Say. Long sitting to determine poor men's causes 

Hath made me fiill of sickness and diseases. 
Cade. Ye shall have a hempen caudle then and the 

help of hatchet. 
Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man ? 
Say. The palsy, and not fear, provokes me. 
Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, I 'U 

be even with you: I'll see if his head will 100 

stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him 

away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me wherein have I offended most ? 

Have I affected wealth or honour ? speak. 
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Are my chests fillM up with extorted gold i 

Is my apparel sumptuous to bdiold ? 

Whom haye I injured^ that ye seek my death ? 

These hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding. 

This breast from harbouring foul deceitfid thoughts. 

Oy let me liye! no 

Cade, [jAside} I feel remorse in myself with his words; 
but I 'U bridle it : he shall die, an it be but for 
pleading so well for his life. Away with him ! 
he has a femiliar under his tongue \ he speaks 
not o' God's name. Go, take him away, I 
ujf and strike off his head presendy ; and then 
break into his son-in-law's house. Sir James 
Cromer, and strike ofiT his head, and bring them 
both upon two poles hither. 

AIL It shall be done. 120 

Say. Ah, countrymen ! if when you make your prayers, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves. 
How would it £ure with your departed souls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and saye my life. 

Cade, Away with him! and do as I command 

ye. \Exetmt eome with Lord Say. 

The prcmdest peer in the realm shall not wear a 
head on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute ; 
there shall not a maid be married, but she shall 
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pay to me her maidenhead ere they have it: 130 
men shall hold of me in capite $ and we charge 
and command that their wives be as free as 
heart can wish or tongue can teU. 

Did, My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside and 
take up conmiodities upon our bills ? 

Cade* Marry, presently. 

Aii. O, brave ! 

Re-enter one fulth the heads. 
Cade, But is not this braver? Let them kiss one 
another, for they loved well when they were 
alive. Now part them again, lest they consult 140 
about the giving up of some more towns in 
France. Soldiers, defer the spoil of the city 
until night: for with these borne before us, in- 
stead of maces, will we ride through the streets ; 
and at every comer have them kiss. Away ! 

[Exeunt* 

Scene VIII. 

Southward 

Alarum and retreai. Enter Cade and all hu raUlement. 

Cade. Up Fish Street i down Saint Magnus' Cor- 
ner! kill and knock down! throw them into 
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Thames ! {Sound a parley.'^ What noke is this 
I hear ? Dare any be so bold to sound retreat 
or parley, when I command them kill ? 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford^ attended 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will disturb thee : 
Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled ; 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all. 
That will forsake thee and go home in peace. ic 

CBf, What say ye» countrymen ? will ye relent. 
And yield to mercy whilst 'tis ofFer'd you ; 
Or let a rebel lead you to your deaths ? 
Who loves the king and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and say ^ God saye his majesty ! ' 
Who hateth him and honours not his &ther, 
Henry the fifrh, that made all France to quake. 
Shake he his weapon at us and pass by* 

AIL God saye the king ! God saye the king ! • 

Cade, What, Buckingham and Clifford, are ye so 20 
braye? And you, base peasants, do ye be- 
lieye him ? will you needs be hanged with your 
pardons about your necks ? Hath my sword 
therefore broke through London gates, that you 
should leave me at the White Hart in South- 
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wark ? I thought ye would neTer have given 
out these arms till you had recovered your 
ancient freedom : but you are all recreants and 
dastards, and delight to live in slavery to the 
nobility. Let them break your backs with 30 
burthens, take your houses over your heads, 
ravish your wives and daughters before your 
fiices : for me, I will make shift for one ; and 
so, God's curse light upon you all ! 

M. We 'U foUow Cade, we 'U foUow Cade ! 

CRf. Is Cade the son of Henry the Fifth, 

That thus you do exclaim you '11 go with him ? 

Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 

And make the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 

Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to ; 40 

Nor knows he how to live but by the spoil. 

Unless by robUng of your friends and us. 

Were 't not a shame, that whilst you live at jar, 

The fearful French, whom you late vanquished. 

Should make a start o'er seas and vanquish you ? 

Methinks already in this civil broil 

I see them lording it in London streets. 

Crying * Villiago ! ' unto all they meet. 

Better ten thousand base-bom Cades miscarry, 49 

Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy^ 

SM 
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To Fnmccy to France, and get what you haye lost ; 
Spare Englandy for it is your natiye coast : 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly ; 
God on our side, doubt not of victory* 

jia. A CUfford ! a Clifford ! we '11 foUow the kmg 
and Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so lightly blown to and fro 
as this multitude ? The name of Henry the 
Fifth hales them to an hundred mischiefs and 
makes them leaye me desolate. I see them lay 60 
their heads together to surprise me. My sword 
make way for me, for here is no staying. In 
despite of the devils and hell, have through the 
very middest of you ! and heavens and honour 
be witness that no want of resolution in me, 
but only my followers' base and ignominious 
treasons, makes me betake me to my heels. £Exst, 

Buck, What, is he fled ? Go some, and follow him ; 
And he that brings his head unto the king 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. 70 

\Ex€unt some of them. 

Follow me, soldiers : we '11 devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. 

[^Exeunt 
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Sceae IX. 

Kemlworih CaHk. 

Soimd trumpeti. Enter Kmgf Queen, and Somereeif 

on the terrace. 

King. Wat erer king that joy'd an earthly throne. 
And could command no more content than I ? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle 
But I was made a king, at nine months old. 
Was nefer subject long'd to be a king 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter Bnetingham and C^ard. 

BueL Health and glad tidings to your majesty ! 
King, Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cade surprised ? 
Or b he but retired to make him strong ? 

Enter, hehw, nudtitndeSf with habere about their nech, 

CRf, He is fled, my lord, and all his powers do yield ; 
And humbly thus, with halters on their necks, 1 1 
Expect your highness' dooin, of life or death. 

Kmg, Then, hearen, set ope thy everlasting gates, 
To entertain my tows of thanks and praise ! 
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Soldiers, this day hare yoa redeemM yoor liTes, 
And show'd how well you love your prince and 

country: 
Continue still in this so good a mind. 
And Henry, though he be infortunate. 
Assure yourselyes, will never be unkind : 
And sOy with thanks and pardon to you all, 20 

I do dismiss you to your several countries. 
All. God save the king ! God save the king ! 

Enier a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised 

The Duke of York is newly come from Ireland, 

And with a puissant and a mighty power 

Of gallowglasses and stout kernes 

Is marching hitherward in proud array, 

And still prodaimeth, as he comes along, 

His arms are only to remove from thee 29 

The Duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 

Kmg. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade and York dis- 
tressM; 
Like to a ship that, having 'scaped a tempest, 
Is straightway calm'd and boarded with a pirate : 
But now is Cade driven back, his men dispersed ; 
And now is York in arms to second hinu 

2X 1' MS 



Act IV. Sex. 46 The Second Part of 



I pray thee, Buckinghaniy go and meet him. 

And ask him what 's the reason of these arms. 

Tell him I '11 send Duke Edmund to the Tower ; 

And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither. 

Until his army be dismissed from him. 40 

Sam, My lord, 

I '11 yield mjrself to prison willingly. 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 
ICing. In any case, be not too rough in terms ; 

For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language. 
Stick, I will, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal 

As all things shall redound unto your good. 
King, Come, wife, let 's in, and learn to goyem better ; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

[^Fiouriih. Exeunt, 

Scene X. 

Kent, Idet^t garden* 

Enter Cade. 

Cade, Fie on ambition! fie on myself, that have 
a sword, and yet am ready to famish 1 These 
fiye days have I hid me in these woods and 
durst not peep out, for all the counury is laid 
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for me ; but now am I so hungry that if I might 
haye a lease of my life for a thousand years I 
could stay no longer. Wherefore, on a brick 
wall hare I climbed into this garden, to see if I 
can eat grass, or pick a sallet another while, 
which is not amiss to cool a man's stomach this lo 
hot weather. And I think this word ^ sallet ' 
was bom to do me good : for many a time, but 
for a sallet, my brain-pan had been cleft with a 
brown bill ; and many a time, when I haye been 
dry and brayely marching, it hath seryed me in- 
stead of a quart pot to drink in ; and now the 
word ^ sallet' must serye me to feed on* 

Enter Iden. 

Iden. Lord, who would liye turmoiled in the court, 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these \ 
This small inheritance my fiither left me 20 

Contenteth me, and worth a monarchy. 
I seek not to wax great by others' waning. 
Or gather wealth, I care not with what enyy : 
Suificeth that I haye maintains my state. 
And sends the poor well pleased from my gate. 

Cade. Here 's the lord of the soil come to seize me 

for a stray, for entering his fee-simple without 

Its 
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leave. Ah, Tillain, thou wilt betray me, and 
get a thousand crowns of the king by canying 
my head to him : but I '11 make thee eat iron 30 
like an ostrich, and swallow my sword like a 
great pin, ere thou and I part. 

Iden. Why, rude companion, whatsoe'er thou be, 

I know thee not ; why then should I betray thee ? 
Is 't not enough to break into my garden. 
And, like a thief, to come to rob my grounds. 
Climbing my walls in spite of me the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms ? 

Cade. Brave thee ! ay, by the best blood that ever 

was broached, and beard thee too. Look on 40 
me well : I have eat no meat these five days ; 
yet, come thou and thy ^Yt men, and if I do 
not leave you idl as dead as a door-nail, I pray 
God I may never eat grass more. 

Iden. Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while England stands. 
That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor fimiish'd man. 
Oppose thy steadfast-gazing eyes to mine. 
See if thou canst out£u:e me with thy looks : 
Set limb to limb, and thou art hx the lesser ; 50 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist. 
Thy leg a stick compared with this truncheon ; 
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My foot shall fight with all the streagth thou hast } 
And if mine arm be heayed in the air. 
Thy graye it digg'd already in the earth. 
As for wordsy whose greatness answers words^ 
Let this my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my yalour, the most complete cham- 
pion that eyer I heard! Steel, if thou turn . 
the edge, or cut not out the burly-boned clown 60 
in chines of beef ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I 
beseech God on my knees thou mayst be turned 
to hobnails. [^Here they ^gbt. Cadefalh, 

Oy I am slam ! famine and no other hath slain 
me : let ten thousand deyils come against me, 
and giye me but the ten meals I haye lost, and 
I 'Id defy them all. Wither, garden ; and be 
henceforth a burying-place to all that do dwell 
in this house, because the unconquered soul of 
Cade is fled. 70 

Idem, Is \ Cade that I haye slam, that monstrous traitor ? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 
And hang thee o'er my tomb when I am dead : 
Ne'er shall this blood be wiped from thy pomt ; 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
To emblaze the honour that thy master got. 

Cade. Iden, fiurewell, and be proud of thy yictoiy. 
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Tell Kent from mey she hath lost her best maoy 
and exhort all the world to be cowards ; for I, 
that never feared any, am yanquished by baunCf 80 
not by yaloar. [^Diei. 

Idetu How much thou wrongest me, heaven be my judge. 
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare thee ; 
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 
So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell. 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill which shall be thy grave. 
And there cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the king, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 90 

lExiu 
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Act Fifth. 

Scene I. 

Ftddt between Dartford and Bhukbeath. 

Enter Tork^ and bu army of Irub, witb drum 

and colours, 

York, From Ireland thu8 comes York to claim his right. 
And pluck the crown finom feeble Henry's head : 
Ringy bells, aloud ; bum, bonfires, clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful king* 
Ah! sancta majestas, who would not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey that know not how to rule ; 
This hand was made to handle nought but gold* 
I cannot giye due action to my words. 
Except a sword or sceptre balance it: 
A sceptre shall it hare, have I a soul, lO 

On which I '11 toss the flower-de-luce of France. 

Enter Buckingbam, 

Whom haye we here ? Buckingham, to disturb me ? 

The king hath sent him, sure : I must dissemble. 
Buck, York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee welL 
Tork, Humphrey of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting. 

««9 
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Art thoo a messeDger, or come of pleasure ? 

Buci. A messeoger from Henry, our dread liege. 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
Or why thou, being a subject as I am, 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, lO 

Should raise so great a power without his leaye, 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 

Tori. [^jiiiJe} Scarce can I speak, my choler is so great : 
O, I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, 
I am so angry at these abject terms ; 
And now, like Ajax Telamonius, 
On sheep or oxen could I spend my fiiry. 
I am far better bom than is the king. 
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughts : 
But I must make fiur weather yet a while, 30 

Till Henry be more weak and I more strong. — 
Buckingham, I prithee, pardon me. 
That I haye given no answer, all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I hare brought this army hither 
Is to remoye proud Somerset from the king, 
Seditious to hu grace and to the state. 

Buci. That b too much presumption on thy part : 
But if thy arms be to no other end. 
The king hath yidded onto thy demand i 40 
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The Duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

Tori. Upon thine honour, if he prisoner ? 

Buck Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. ^ 

Tort. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my powers. 
Soldiers, I thank you ail ; disperse yourselves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field, 
You shall have pay and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons, 
As pledges of my fealty and love ; 50 

I '11 send them all as willmg as I live : 
Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have, 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind submission : 
We twain will go into his highness' tent. 

Enter King and Attendants. 

King. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to us. 

That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm ? 
Tork. In all submission and humility 

York doth present himself unto your highness. 
King. Then what intends these forces thou dost bring ? 
Tork. To heave the traitor Somerset from hence^ 61 

And fight against that monstrous rebel Cade, 

Who since I heard to be discomfited. 
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Enter Iden^ with Cadets bead. 

Iden. If one so nide and of so mean conditioa 
May pass into the presence of a king, 
L09 I present your grace a traitor's head. 
The h^ of Cade, whom I in combat slew. 

King. The head of Cade! Great God, how just art Thou! 
0» let me view his Tisage, being dead. 
That living wrought me such exceeding trouble. 70 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew him ? 

[den. I was, an 't like your majesty. 

King. How art thou callM ? and what is thy degree ? 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that 's my name ; 

A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 

Buck. So please it you, my lord, 'twere not amiss 
He were created knight for his good service. 

King. Iden, kneel down. [He kneels.'] Rise up a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thousand marks. 
And will that thou henceforth attend on us. 80 

Iden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty. 

And never live but true unto his liege ! \^IUsee. 

Enter Queen and Somerset. 

Kif^. See, Buckingham, Somerset comes with the queen : 
G0| bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 
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Queen. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide his head. 
But boldly stand and front him to his face. 

Tori. How now ! is Somerset at liberty ? 

Then, York, unloose thy long-imprison'd thoughts. 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the sight of Somerset ? 90 

False king ! why hast thou broken faith with me. 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king, 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes. 
Which darest not, no, nor canst not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown ; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer's stafi^ 
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 
That gold must round engirt these brows of mine. 
Whose smile and frown, like to Achilles' spear, 100 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a sceptre up. 
And with the same to act controlling laws. 
Give place : by heaven, thou shalt rule no more 
O'er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Som. O monstrous traiUMr I I arrest thee, York, 
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown : 
Obey, audacious traitor } kneel for grace. 

Tori. Wouldst have me kneel ? first let me ask of these^ 

SJS 



Act V. 8a I •« The Second Part of 

If they can brook I bow a knee to man* i lo 

Sirrah, call in my tont to be my bail : 

[^EkU jtttemdant. 
I know, ere they will have me go to ward, 
They '11 pawn their twords for my enfranchisement. 

Queen. Call hither Clifford ; bid him come amain. 
To say if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall be the surety for their traitor iather. 

[Exit Buckingham* 

TorL O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 

Outcast of Naples, England's bloody scourge ! 
The sons of York, thy betters in their birth. 
Shall be their father's bail } and bane to those 120 
That for my surety will refuse the boys ! 

Euter Edward and Rieiard. 
See where they come: I '11 warrant they'll make it. 
good. 

Enter Clifford and Us /on. 

Queen. And here comes Clifford to deny their bail. 

en/. Health and all happiness to my lord the king ! 

[^Kneele. 

Tort. I thank thee, Clifford : say, what news with thee? 
Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 
We are thy soTereign, Clifford, kneel agam ; 

<34 
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For thy mistaking so, we pardon thee. 
CBf. This is my king, York, I do not mistake ; 

But thou mistakest me much to think I do : 1 3c 
. To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad ? 
King. Ay, ClifFord ; a bedlam and ambitious humour 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 
CKf. He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 

And chop away that £ictious pate of his. 
Queen. He is arrested, but will not obey ; 

His sons, he says, shall giye their words for him. 
TorL Will you not, sons ? 
' Edw. Ay, noble father, if oar words will serve. 
Rich. And if words will not, then our weapons shall. 
C/f/I Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 141 
Tari, Look in a glass, and call thy image so : 

I am thy king, and thou a ^se-heart traitor. 

Call hither to the stake my two braye bears. 

That with the very shaking of their chains 

They may astonish these fell-lurking curs : 

Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. 

Enter tie Earls of Warwick and SaEsbury. 

CKf. Are these thy bears ? we '11 bait thy bears to death, 
And manacle the bear-ward in their chains, 
If thou darest bring them to the baiting-place. 150 
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Rich. Oft haye I seen a hot overweening cur 

Run back and bite, because he was withheld i 
Who, being tuffer'd with the bear's fell paw. 
Hath dapp'd his tail between his legs and cried : 
And such a piece of service will you do» 
If you oppose yoursdves to match Lord Warwick. 

CBf. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested lump, 
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape ! 

TorL Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 

Clif, Take heed, lest by your heat you bum yourselves. 

King. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to bow ? i6 1 
Old Salisbury, shame to thy silver hair. 
Thou mad misleader of thy brain-sick son ! 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the rufHan, 
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ? 
0» where is feith ? O, where is loyalty ? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head. 
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth i 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 
And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 170 
Why art thou old, and want'st experience ? 
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it ? 
For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

SaL My lord, 1 have considered with myself 
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The title of thif moet renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal seat. 

King. Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me ? 

Sal. 1 haye. i8o 

King. Canst thou dispense with heayen for such an oath ? 

Sal. It is great sin to swear unto a sin. 
But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any aolenm tow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man. 
To force a spodess virgin's chastity. 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her customed right, 
And have no other reason for this wrong 
But that he was bound by a solenm oath ? 190 

Queen. A subde traitor needs no sophister* 

King. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himself. 

Tort. Call Buckingham, and all the friends thou hast, 
I am resolved for death or dignity. 

CRf. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove true. 

IVar. You were best to go to bed and dream again. 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Cli/. I am resolved to bear a greater storm 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day } 
And that I '11 write upon thy burgonet, 200 
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Might I but know thee by thy houaehold badge. 

War. Now, by my father's badge, old Neyil's crest. 
The rampant bear chained to the ragged staff, 
This day I '11 wear aloft my bargonet, 
As on a mountain top the cedar shows 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm, 
Eyen to afFHght thee with the view thereof. 

CUf. And from thy burgonet I 'U rend thy bear, 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Despite the bear- ward that protects the bear. aio 

T. CRf. And so to arms, victorious father, 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

Rich. Fie ! charity, for shame ! speak not in spite. 
For yon shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night. 

T. CRf. Foul stigmatic, that 's more than thou canst tell. 

Rich* If not in heaven, you 'U surely sup m hell. 

^Exeunt reveraOy. 

Scene II. 

Saint Albatfi* 

Alarums to the battle* Enter Warwicl. 

War. ClifFord of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls : 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear, 

I3l 
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Now, when the angry trumpet soomk alarum. 
And dead men's cries do fill the empty air, 
ClifFordy I 8ay» come forth and fight with me : 
Proud northern lord, CliflTord of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter York. 

How now, my noble lord ! what, all a-fbot i 
Tork. The deadly-handed Clifford slew my steed. 

But match to match I have encountered him, lO 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he loTed so welL 

Enter CRfford. 

IVar, Of one or both of ns the time is come. 

Tork* Hold, Warwick, seek thee out some other chase, 

For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 
IVar. Then, nobly, York ; 'tis for a crown thoa fight'st. 

As I intend, Clifford, to thriye to-day. 

It grieyes my soul to leave thee unassail'd. [EtsU* 
CRf. What seest thou in me, York ? why dost thou pause ? 
Tork. With thy brave bearing should I be in love, 20 

But that thou art so fiMt mine enemy. 
CUf. Nor should thy prowess want praise and esteem 

Bat that 'tis shown ignobly and in treason. 

at i 139 
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Tori. So let it hdp me now against thy sword^ 

As I in justice and true right express it. 
Clif. My soul and body on the action both ! 
Tori. A dreadful lay ! Address thee instantly. 

[Tbeyfgbt, and CBffbrd falls. 
CUf. La fin couronne les oeuvres. [^Diei. 

Tort. Thus war hath giyen thee peace, for thou art still. 
Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will ! 30 

lExii. 
Enter young CRffbrd. 

T. Cttf. Shame and confusion ! all is on the rout ; 
Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister. 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance ! Let no soldier fly. 
He that is truly dedicate to war 
Hath no self-love, nor he that loves himself 
Hath not essentially but by circumstance 
The name of valour. \Seeing bis dead father^ O, let 
the vile world end, 40 

And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit earth and heaven together ! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast, 
Particularities and petty sounds 
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To ceaae ! Wast thou ordaiii'dy dear father. 

To loae thy youth in peace, aixi to achieve 

The silver livery of advised age. 

And, in thy reverence and thy chair-days, thus 

To die in ruffian battle ? Even at this sight 

My heart is tumM to stone : and while 'tis mine, 50 

It shall be stony. York not our old men spares ; 

No more will I their babes : tears virginal 

Shall be to me even as the dew to fire, 

And beauty that the tyrant oft reclaims 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 

Henceforth I will not have to do with pity : 

Meet I an infant of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it 

As wild Medea young Absjrrtus did : 

In cruelty will I seek out my fame. 60 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house : 

As did iEneas old Anchises bear. 

So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders ; 

But then £neas bare a living load, 

Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. 

[^Exitf Bearing of kis father. 

Enter Richard and Somereet tojight. Somerset is kHied. 
Rich. So, lie thou there ; 
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For underneath an alehouse' paltry ngOf 
The Cattle in Saint Alban's, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard fiunout in his death. 
Swordy hold thy temper | heart, be wrathful still : 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [^Emt. 71 

Ftghi, EKCurssofu* Enter King, Queeny and others. 

Queen, Away, my lord ! you are slow ; for shame, away ! 

King. Can we outrun the heavens ? good Margaret, stay. 

Queen. What are you made of? you '11 nor fight nor fly : 
Now is it manhood, wisdom and defence. 
To give the enemy way, and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar qff^» 
If you be ta'en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if we haply scape, 
As well we may, if not through your neglect, 80 
We shall to London get, where you are loved, 
And where this breach now in our fortunes made 
May readily be stopp'd. 

Re-enter young Clifford. 
T. CRf. But that my heart 's on future mischief set, 
I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly : 
But fly you must ; uncurable discomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts. 
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Away, for your relief! and we will live 
To see their day and them our fortune gi^e ; 
Away, my lord, away I [fixeunt. 90 



Scene III. 

Fuldt mar St Alha$fs. 

Alarum. Retreat. Enter Tori^ Richard^ Warwick^ 
and Soldierfy with drum and coloure. 

Tori. Of Salisbury, who can report of him, 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all brush of time. 
And, like a gallant m the brow of youth. 
Repairs him with occasion ? This happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot. 
If Salisbury be lost. 

Rich. My noble father. 

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse, 
Three times bestrid him ; thrice I led him off. 
Persuaded him from any further act : 10 

But still, where danger was, still there I met him ; 
And like rich hangings in a homely house^ 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 
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Enter SaSsbwy. 

Sal. Nowy by my sword, weU hast thou fought to-day ; 

By the mass, so did we all. I thank you, Richard : 

God knows how long it b I have to live ; 

And it hath pleased him that three times to-day 

You haye defended me from inmiinent death. 

Well, lords, we have not got that which we have . 

'Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 2 1 

Being opposites of such repairing nature. 
Tort. 1 know our safety is to follow them ; 

For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 

To call a present court of parliament. 

Let us pursue him ere the writs go forth. 

What says Lord Warwick ? shall we after them ? 
fFar. After them ! nay, before them, \k we can. 

Now, by my faith, lords, 'twas a glorious day : 

Saint Alban's battle won by ^mious York 30 

Shall be eternized in all age to come. 

Sound drums and trumpets, and to London all : 

And more such days as these to us be&ll ! [^Exeunt. 
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A\lfte;I.m.7. 

Aboktivb, moQstrou, omuitiitml ; IV. 
i. 60. 

Absook, brook, endure ; II. vr, so. 

Abstrtus, Medea's brother, killed 
and dismembered by her; (Theobald's 
correction of FC , * Airirtii ** ; Rowe, 

"^A«W«a*'); V.U.59. 
AccoMPT, acconnti; I v. iL 93. 
Accuse, accusation ; III. L zoa 
AcHiLLBS* spear, allading to the story 

that Telephus was cured by the rust 

scraped m>m Achilles* spear hf 

which he had been wounded ; V. 1. 

zoa 
Act, put in action ; (Capell, '* tnaet ** ; 

Vaughan, **coacin ; V. L X03. 
Addbr, a venomous snake, supposed to 

stop its ears and render itself deaf 

icp. Psalm Iviii. 4, 5) ; III. iL jt, 
^DRBSS THBB, prepare thjrself ; V. iL 

27. 
Adsum, I am here ; (F. i, "^</mm**) ; 

I. iv. a6. 
Advancb, raise up ; IV. i. 98. 
Advsntukb, run the risk ; III. iL 350. 
Advbrtisbo, informed ; IV. ix. S3. 
Advicb, deliberate consideration ; IL 

ii.68. 
Advisbd, careful, II. ir, 36; sedate, 

V. ii. 47. 
Advisbd, "are ]re a.,** did you heart 

do you understand T; (Cftpell, 

*' avis^d'') ; II. L 48. 
iCoLUS, the god of the winds j III- ii 9a. 
Appbctbd, aimed at ; IV. vii. 104. 
Afpiancb, confidence ; III. L 74. 
AppT) affiance ; IV. L 8a 



AiDAMCB. assistance ; III. iL 165. 

AjAX Tblamomics, Ajax the son of 
Telamon. the Greek hero, who slew 
a whole flock of sheep, which in his 
frenzy he took for the sons <^Atreus ; 
V.La6. 

Aldbr-ubpbst, dearest) very dearest 
of all; LLtl. 

Althaea, the mother of Meleager, 
the prince of Calydon, whose life was 
to last cmly as long as a certain fire- 
brand was preserved ; Althaea threw 
it into the nre, and he died in great 
torture ; I. i. 934. 

Amain, hi great hasu, swiftly; III. i. 
a8a. 

Ancuisbs, the &ther of Aneas ; V. iL 
6a. 

An 't LiKBt if it please ; V. L 7a. 

Appsovbd, proved ; III. iL aa. 

Argo, a ourruption oi ergo; IV. iL 31. 

Argubs, proves* shows ; III. iiL ^ 

Argumbnt, a sign in proofs I u. 3a; 
III. L S4X. 

Arms, coat of arms ; IV. L 43. 

As, that; (Pope,**rAa/*'); Il.iv. 4$. 

AscANiuSt the son of ^£neas; III. iL 
1x6. 

Asmath, the name of an evil spirit ; I. 

iv. 87. 

Assay D, attempted ; IV. v. 9. 
At oncb, in a word; III. L 66. 
Attaintbd, convicted of capital 

treason ; II. iv. 59. 
Avoid, avaunt, be ^one ; I. iv. 43. 
AwpuL, awe-inspirmg ; V. i. 98, 



AwKWABD, adverse ; (Pope, 
veru**); IILiLS^. 
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Bait tht bmamm ; bemr-baitiiig was a 
popular amtuement of Shaken>«are'8 
day ;(F. i, •*§mur F. •/*««/#'*); 
V. u X48. 

Banditto, ovtlaw t (Ft, '*BamdrtU **); 
IV. L 135. 

Bam-dogs, fieroa do^t held in t>ands, 
or diained ; I. It. ai. 

Bank, dettructioo, ruin; (Tbaobald, 

''Basgulus thb tntoNG Illyrian 
nsATB*'; TJU CcnUnHm reads 
*'AinuUut tk4 grtmi MmudomimH 
firaur to whom reference it made 
in Greene's Pgmlc^t Wtb; Bar- 

Silus is mentioned in Cicero's D4 
fficut; his pr<M>er name was Bar- 

dvlit ; he was originally a collier, and 

ultimately became king of Illyria; 

he was defeated and slain in ba^ade 

hy Philip of Macedon ; IV. i. 108. 
Basiusk, a &bulous serpent supposed 

to kill by iu look; III: ii. 5a. 
Basimbcu, a term of contempt for a 

Frenchman; IV. viL 31. 
Bbasd defy ; IV. x. 40. 
Bbass ; alladinff to the cognisance of 

the Nevils of Warwick, a bear and 

ragged staff; V. L 144. 
Bbar-waxo, bear^leader ; (Pope*s 

omrection of Ff. i, a, '* B4rmrd%* 

Yt 3. ^"^Btmrnrd^x V. L 149. 
Bbaton, hammer on, ke(q» on thinking 

aboot ; II. L aa 
Bbdlam, a hospital for Innafics; V. L 

13Z. 
Bbdlam, lunatic. III. L 51 ; V. L zss. 
Bbldam, tenn of contempt for an Md 

woman; I. It. 45. 
Bbshrvw, woe to; a mild frcmi of 

imprecation; IIL '. A^ 
Bbstbd; ** worse \ 

pUght;* ILiiLstf. 
fiBsntiiH bestrode, stood over him hi 

posture <^ defence ; V. iii. ^ 
Bbtimb, in good time ; III. 1. 085. 




b.," **in a worse 



halberds, ^a) ** bills *' » promissory 
ites ; IV. Tii 135. 
Blabumg, blurting out secrets; IV. 

i. z. 
Blood-consumimg SIGHS, referring to 

the old idea that each sigh drew a 

drcm of blood from the heart ; III. 

ii. 6z. 
Bona tbrea, mala gbns. Lt. " a 

good land, a bad people '* (quoted 

by Lord Say, with reference to 

Kent) ; IV. tu. 6z. 
BoNBS; **by these ten b.*\ ^tf. by 

these ten^ fingers ; an tAA form of 

oath ; I. iii. 193. 
Book, learning: (Anon. oonj. 

*'iMib'0; IV.V1I77. 
Boot, boo^; IV. i. 13. 
Bravb, deqr ; IV. x. 38. 
Brazbn, strong, impr^nAble; III. it 

89. 
Brsak uf, break open ; (Collier MS., 

**ir9aJk0^**h LiT.ae. 
Bristol (Ft, ^' BrUtaw") \ III. i. 

3s8. 
Brokbr, agent, negotiator ; I. iL loa 
Brook ; ** flying at the b.,*' letting th« 

fiiUcon rise to pursue his game ; II. 

L I. 
Brook, endure, bear ; V. L 99. 
Brow, an>ect, appearance (Johnson, 

*'MW; Becket,'<iy«mfr'* ; Collier 

(C>>llier MS.X **Mwm**; Anon., 

^*£hm^\ Cartwright, **/rimg*'); 

V. iiL4. 
Browm bill, a kind of halberd ; IV. 

X.Z4. 
Brush, hurt, iidury ; (Warbnrton, 

••^nwlr*"): V.m.3. 
Bucklers, shields, defends; III. iL 

atC 
Buckram, coarse linen stiffened with 

ghie ; IV. vii. 27. 
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Bocks, Ubmi for wMhlng ; IV. U. si. 
BuRGONBT, a close'fitting helmet ; V. 

i. aoa 
But that* only that one ; II. i. 99. 
Buz, whitcHsr ; I. ii. 09. 
Bt, acooraing to ; 111. L sm. 
By and ST, immediately ; II. L X4«. 
By that, about that, 00 that lobject ; 

II. I 16. 

Cads, small band; IV. iL35. 
Cage, lodc-np; IV. 1156. 
Callbt. a low woman (Dyos*s emenda- 
tion of Ff., *' C«/&/ ") ; I.iiL86. 
Calm'd, becalmed ; IV. ixi 33. 
Cask, casket (Rowe,*'MAl«/*'): III. 

ii. 409. 
Ckasb, to cause to cease ; V. iL 45. 
Cbnsurs, opinUm; I. UL lao. 
CsNSUKB WBLL, appirove ; III. i. S75. 
Chafb, heat, warm ; III. ii. 141. 
Chaps, jaws, mouth : III. L 859. 
Chakm, iqypease, naake silent ; IV« i. 

64. 
Chaknbco, a kind of sweet wine, made 

at a viUi^e near Lisbtm; II. iti 63. 
Chbck*d, reprore^ tebuked; I. ii. 54. 
CiKCurr, circlet, diadem: III. L 350. 
CiKCUMSTANCB, detailed phrases; I. 

i. X05. 
CiTBi^ incited, urged ; III. it s8i. 
Clapp D UP, shut up; I. iv. 53. 
Clbkklt, scholarly ; III. L 179. 
Cum, country; 111. u. 84. 
Clip, embrace, surround ; (Theobald*s 

correction of Pf., '' CUa/^^ ; Pope, 

••CAsy"); IV. i. 6. 
Close, retired, private; II. tt. 3; 

secret, II. iv. 73. 
Clouted shook, patched shoes ; gen* 

erally used for hobnailed booU ; iV. 

fi. 195. 
Collect, gather by obsenration ; III. 

i. 35- 
Colour, pretext ; III. L S36w 
Commandments, '*my ten c,* my 



ten fingers; a cant phrase of the 
time, still in use ; I. iu. 145. 

CoMMODiTiBS, goods, merchandise ; 
IV. vii. X3S. 

Companion, fellow ; used contemptu* 
ously ; I v. x. 33. 

CoMPLOT, plot ; Til i. 147. 

Concert (Ftf " Consort *') ; a com- 
pany of musicians : III. iu 387. 

Condition, rank ; V. i. 64. 

CoNDDcr. omductor, esoMrt; II. iv. 
xox. 

Conjurations, incantations ; I. ii. 99. 

Controller, oensnrer, detractor, per- 
haps " dictator " ; III. U. ao^. 

Convenient, proper, beoonung; I. 
iv. 9. 

Conventicles, secret assemblies ; III. 
i.x66. 

Corrosive, a pdn-giving medicament; 
III. U. 403. 

CotyRT-HAND| the manner of writing; 
used b judicial proceedings; IV. it. 
xoo. 

Courtship, courtliness ; I. iii. 57. 

Crab-tree, tree that bears crab- 
apples ; III. ii 8x4. 

CuLLiONS, base wretdies : I. iiL 43. 

Curst, shrewish, sharp ; III. iL 313. 

CvtTOM*D, customary ; V. L 188. 

Dat, time, space ; II. i. s. 

Dead as a door-nail, a proverbial 
expression} **the door>natl is the 
nail 00 which, in ancient doors, the 
knocker strikes. It is therefore used 
as a comparison to any one irre- 
coverably dead, one who has fallen 
(as Virgil says) m$ilta morUs that is, 
with abundant death, such as itera- 
tion ef strokes 00 the head would 
naturally produce ** ; IV. x. 43. 

Dbathpul, deadly ; III. ii. 404. 

Dbathsman, executioner ; III. ii sx; 

Dedicate, dedicated ; V. ii. 37. 

Deep-pet, deep-fetched ; II. iv. 33. 
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Dbmandino of, qnestioDinf about; 

II. L 175. 
Dbmban« deport, behav* ; I. L 188. 
Dbmbam'd, conducted ; I. iii. 106. 
Dbmav'd, denied; (F. 4, "a^/i^**); 

. 111. 107. 
Dbfakt, departure ; I. L e. 
Disc^AKGB, (f) payment; (perhape 

** giving op the troops and torn* 

iof^ them over to my command**); 

I. lU. 17a. 
DiscoMPiTt discouragement ; (Ff., 

'* diseoti^AU*' \ Capell, '*ducam- 
/tfri"); V.U.86. 
Dispense with, obtain dispensation 

from ; V. L 181. 

dis- 



tc 



DisPURSBD, disbursed; F. 

burstd*')'. III. i. X17. 
Distract, distracted ; III. ii. 318. 
Doit, the smallest piece <^ money ; the 

twelfth part of a penny; III. i. xis. 
Drain, drop (Rann, Capell, *' nstV); 

III. u. X4S. 

BARNnr-GAPiMO, earnestly riveted ; 

(Anotu conj. ** Mmett'gaatMg**) ; 

III. ii. 105. 
Epfbctbd, effectively proved ; III. i. 

X7a 
Emblaze, emblason, glorify b^bto the 

world ; IV. x. 76. 
Emmanuel; an allosion to the fact 

that documents were fireouently 

headed with the name (<^. iCelly^s 

** Notices of Leicester,** pp. 1x9, 907, 

997) ; IV. ii. Z06. 
Empty, hungry, famished ; III. i. 348. 
Entreat, treat; II. iv. 81. 
Envious, q»ttefttl ; II. iv. 19; II. iv. 

35; 'e. load,* load of malice; III. L 157. 
Exorcisms, charms for raising spirits ; 

I. iv. 5. 
Expedient, czpeditioos ; IIL L s88. 



Fact, deed ; I. ilL 176. 

Fain of, gUd to, fcod of ; IL L 8. 



Falsb-hbart, fidse-hearted ; V. L 

Famiuar, fitmiliar spirit ; IV. viL 114. 
Favour, lenitv; IV. vii. 79.. 
Fearful, full of fear, til. i. w ; 

timorous, IV. iv. 9 ; cowardly, IV. 

viii. 44. 
Fbe-simflb, lands held in fee-simple ; 

IV. z. 97. 

Fbll-lurkimo, lurking to do mischief; 

V. L X46. 

Felon, (7) felony; III. i. 13*. 
Fence, skill in fencing; 11. i. 53. 
Fifteens, fifteenths ; IV. vii. 94. 
Fifteenth, the fifteenth part of all 

the personal proper t y of a subject ; 

I. i. 133. 
Flaw, sodden burst of wind, gust ; III. 

i. 354* 
Flower-de-luce, the emblem of 

France (Ff. x, 9, '* FUurg-^U-Lttc* ** ; 

Ff. 3, 4. ''FlourtiU'Luct ") ; V. i. xx. 
Fond, foolish; III. L 36. 
FooT-CLOTH, a kind of housing for a 

horse, so long that it nearly swept 

the ground ; iV. i. 54. 
For, because, II. iii. 9; on account of 

(Ff. 9, 3, 4. "swM^); IV. vii. 90. 
Force perforce, by very force ; I. L 

958. 
Forsooth, certainly, in troth; used 

cooteinptuously; III. iL 183. 
FoRTH^ forth from (Ft 3, 4, V^«<w'*); 

III. ii.89. 
Forthcoming, in custody { II. i. 179. 
Fretful, gnawing; III. Il 403. 
From, away firom ; III. iL 40X. 
Furniture, equipment ; I. iii. X79. 
Furred pack, a kind of knapsack en 

wallet made of skin with the hidr 

outwards; IV. iL sx. 

Gait, waDdng (Ff./*f»^«^ III. L 173. 
Gallowglasses, heavy -armed foot 

soldiers of Ireland and the Western 

Iiles; IV. ix.«6. 
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Gather hbad, asieml)!* focots ; IV. 

▼. lO. 
Gear, affair, business (Ff., **^€r**)t 

i. iv. 17 ; matter, III. i. 91. 
Gborgb, badge of the Order of the 

Garter ; IV. I ao. 
GHOST.corpse: III. il 161. 
Gird, invest (Ft and Qq., **^W); 

I. i. 6$. 
Gnarung. snarlinff ; III. i. 19a. 
Go; "let nim g., i.e. let him pass 

from your thoughts ; II. tii. 47. 
Go about, attempt ; II. i. 146. 
GOBBBTS, mouthfuls ; IV. i. 85. 
GoNB out; **had not eone out,** i,t. 

** would not have taken flight at the 

game**; II. i. 4. 
Got, secured; V. iiL 90. 
Gracblbss, impious; IV. iv. 38. 
Graft, gn^ed; III. ii. S14. 
Groat, a small piece of money worth 

four pence; III. L 113. 

Halb, drag forcibly; IV. i. 131. 
Halp-pacbd sun, the device on the 

standard of Edward III.; (VaughMS, 

"paU-Zacid"); IV. L 98. 
Hammbrino, pondering ; I. iL 47. 
Hamper, fetter, entangle; I. fiL 148. 
Hap, fortune ; III. L 31A. 
Haplt, perchance, perltapt; III. t 

340. 
Happily, haply, perhaps (Ff., a, 3, 4, 

"*«//>••); IirT 306. 
Hardly, with difficulty; withplay 

upon kardfy, scarcely, L 75 (Tneo- 

hald, "kmrdify^'h I. iv. 74* 
Have, possess ; V. iii. aa 
Have at him, I shall hit at him ; IV. 

ii. 139. 
Heavy, sad, sorrowful; III. ii. 306. 
Hempen caudle, a slang phrue for 

hanging (** candle,** a comfiMrting 

drink) ; IV . vii. 95. 
Henry, trisyllabic ; III. ii. 131. 
HERE) ftt this point, IV. iv. f$; 



(Heath, *^k4meg'* ; Hudson, Walker, 
^'tkirt''); II. iv.79. 



TO* 
HindS; boors, peasants; III. iL •71 ; 

IV. li. 130. 
Hoi8E,hoist, heave away (Ff.,** Aoyu**; 

Qq.,** /Uam ** ; Theobald, ** Jk^t") ; 

1. L x6o. 
Horse, horse's (Ff. 3, 4, **M^rut*' ; 

Rowe reads, '*Aors*'s'*; CapeU, 

****»»/**); IV.iU. 14. 
HosB AND doublets; **in their h. 

and d.,** i.g. without a doak ; IV. 

vii. 56. 
Household, family (Malcme's correc- 
tion (fxom Qq.) of F.x, ** Moused*' ; 

Ff. 2, 3, 4, •»*««#*••); V. i. aoi. 
Housekeeping, keeping open house, 

ho^itality ; I. L 191. 

lLL>itURTURBD, Ul-bred (F. 4, **t2^- 

natur*d**)\ I. iL 42. 
Images (X) dissyllabic (Walker, 

'*imagt''^)\ I. iii. 63. 
Imprimis, fintly, in the first place; I. 

i. 43. 
Impugns, opposes ; III. L 281. 
In, into; III iLa87. 
In capitb, a law term, signifying a 

tMiure of the sovereign immediately 

as feudal lord; used quibbingly ; IV. 

vii. 131. 
Inch; **at an L,** in the nick of 

time ; I. iv. a$. . 

Indigested, formless, shapeless V 

L 157. 
Inportunate, unfortunate ; (Ft 3, 4, 

**UM/'0rim$tmtg'^i IV. ix. x8. 
Injurious, insolent ; I. iv. 51. 
Instance, proof; III. ii. 150. 
Invitis nubibus, in spite of the clouds 

(vidt '* hmlf-fmced suh")\ IV. i. 99. 
Iris, goddess of the rainbow and 

messcoger of Juno ; here, messenger; 

III. iL ^. 
Item, originally, likewise, used la 

enumerating ; L L fa^ 



»49 



Glossary. 



The Second Part of 



Jadkd, bo better thaoajsd* ; (CapeU, 

from Qq.. "My") ; IV. L s^\^ 
Jasbs, turn of ooBtMBpt or pity iw 

a iiudtrMt«d or worthlm hone; 

appliad to the dngoos oC Night*s 

chiirioc ; IV. L 3. 

AB, discord; IV. ▼iiL4> 

OT, eiOoy ; III. fi. 985. 



i 



Kbn, descry, disotrB ; III. ti. loi. 
Kbnnbl, ffutter ; IV. L ys. 
Kbbmbs, Irish soldiers ; IIL i. 310. 
KiLUNGWOBTM, SB old Ibrm of Keail- 
worth ; IV. iv. 99. 

Laid, beset* Uid with traps; IV. b. ^ 
Laugh, saiile ; ** the world aiay 1. 

•gain,** i^. fottvoe aay saiile 00 bm 

again ; II. ir. le. 
Lay, stake, wager (F£ 3t 4*'*dmy*^; 

V. its;. 
LbavBj leate oS, desist, II. I 189; 

III. li. 333. 
Lbssbk, smaUer : IV. B.j0b 
Lbwdly, wickedly; 11. C 167. 
LusrBST, dearest ; III. L ztu 
Light, alight, descend ; I. QL 03. 
LiKB ; ** BB it L," if it please ; II. t o. 
LiMBD, smeared with bird-liBie; I. 

iiLgx. 
LiMB*TwiGt, twigs smeared with lime 

for catching birds ; III. UL 16. 
LisTRN AFTBB, gain infonnatioo 

about ; I. iiL xsa. 
Lived, would live ; III. ii. 399. 
LizAKOt* rriNGSj alludiag to the old 

belief that luards have stings, 

which they have not ^ III. U. 3S5. 
LoATKBB, more unwilling; III. li. 355. 
LoDGBD, beat down; technical term 

for the beating down of grain by 

violent weather ; III. it 170. 
LoNDON-STONB, BO Biident landmark, 

Still carefully preserved in Cannon 

Street, Londoo; IV. vt s. 
LoBDiMOt, lords; I. L 145. 



MaddimOi growing bukI with Iovb; 

III. ii. iiy. 

Maix.*d of m tHAm, ** wrapped op in 
disgrace" ; alludii^ to the sheet of 
penance ** Oobnson); II. iv. «z. 

Main, chief point; used with play 
npoo** JftflM^" and"jw«M>f«f**; 

Madisd, maimed (F. 4, '^mmzmid")', 

IV. U. 17a. 

Makb, draw ap ; IV. ii. loa 

Make smrr ; contrive ; IV. viiL 33. 

Mandbakb, **a plant the root of 
which was supposed to resemUe the 
hnman figure ; it was said to cause 
madness and even death when torn 
from the ground *' ; III. ii. 3x0. 

Ma8S{ by the mass ; an asseveration; 

II. I. xox. 

Matbs, checkmates, confounds, dis- 
ables: IILLstfs. 

Mbchamical, mechanic ; I. iii. T96. 

Mbbtbst, most suiuble ; I. iii. 163. 

Mbbct; *' I cjy you m.", 1 beg your 
pardon ; I. iii. X4s. 

MiCKLB* much, great (F. a, " milcki* '' ; 

Ffc3.4."*»«/^**); V.I174 
Middbst, Biidst; (F. 4, *' midst ''}; 

IV. viii. 64. 
Minion, pert, saucy person ; I. iii. 141. 
MiNitTBB, instrument; III. i. 355. 
MiscABBT, perish ; IV. viii. f^. 
Misdoubt, diffidence | III. i. 33a. 
MoNUMBNTS, memorials, mementos; 

III. u. 343. 

M0BI8OO, morris-dancer ; III. i. 365. 
MoKTAL, deadly, &tal; III. ii. 36). 
MouNSiBUB, M^onsieur; IV. vii. 31. 
MouBNPUU mourning, expressing 

sorrow ; III. L 326. 
MusB, wonder ; III. i. x. 

Nauohtv, bad, wicked ; II. L 167. 
Nbxt, **the b.,** what follows: III. I 

Kioir. well-nigh, aearly ; III. ii. 83. 
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Nomucatb, name : II. L ijo. 
NoncB, informadoo (coni. **m0U"*) ; 

III. I x66. 
NuMBBKS, **hc!doos n./* bands of 

fiutioas rttainen ; II. i. 4a 

Obugations, cootracu ; IV. ii. too. 
Obsbquws, inowt of love ; III. ii. 

146. 
O^BRWBBMiNG, oTtrbeaiing, presump- 

tnoos ; V. I i;x. 
Omtttimg, leaving onregarded ; III. 

OrposiTBS, adversaries ; V. iti. aa. 
Ordbiu ** take 0.1" make arrangements, 

III. 1. jao ; manner. III. ii. xeo. 
Out, given out, i>#. given np (walker, 

"aver*"; Cartwrigbt, "aj^**); IV. 
viii. »7. 
OvBK-BLOWN, blown over, dinelled; 
. m, 155. 

Packing, "send me p.**, send me 

away; III. i. 343. 
Pageant (trisyflabic) ; I. ii. 67. 
Palmxr's, pilgrim*8 ; V. L 97. 
Palst, paralysis ; IV. vii. 98. 
Palt, pale ; III. ii. 141. 
Past, party ; V. ii. 3^. 
pAKTicuLAKiTiss, smgle OT private 

respects (opposed to "general" in 

previous Une) ; V. it 4^. 
Pass, care, rei^&rd ; IV. iL 136. 
Period, end, stop ; III. L 149. 
Perish, cause to perish ; III. ii. 10a 
Pinnace, a small two-masted vessel ; 

IV. L 9. 

Pitch, the height to which a fidcon 

soars; II. L 6. 
Plainness, frankness, Mnoerity ; I. L 

X9X. 
Plot, plot of ground, spot; II. ii. 

(So. 
Pointing-stock, olqect to be pointed 

at, butt ; II. iv. 46. 
Pols, pronoanoed PtcU ; IV. i. 70. 



PoRPBNTiNE, porcupine ; (Itowt 

'/cttu/ine''); III. 1. 363. 
Port, deportment, carnage ; IV. L 

X9. 
Posted over, slurred over; III. L 

955- 

Pot; *' three-hooped p.,** a wooden 
drinking-vessel bound with hoope; 
IV. ii. 7a. 

Power, armed force ; IV. iv. 401. 

Practice, plotting; III. ii. «a. 

Practised, plotted ; II. i. 171. 

Premised, sent before the tim« ; 
(Delius, *' promistd'') ; V. ii.41. 

'Prentice, apprentice ; I. iii. aox. 

Prbsbncb, Cade's blunder for ">fv^ 
ttnis**\ IV. vii. 32. 

Present, immediate ; V. iii. a^ 

Presentlt, immediately, I. 1. xjx \ 
III. ii. 18. 

Pretty •vaulting, bounding in a 
pleasant manner : (Ff., ** ^ntty 
vauitity")'. III. ii.94. 

Priest, father-confessor; III. 1. a7a. 

Private, retired ; II. ii. 60. 

Procurator, substitute, proxy; I. 
1.3. 

Proof; **his coat is of p.," used with 
a qtiibble on the two senses of 
"proof," (x) able to resist, (a) well- 
worn, long worn ; IV. 11. 65. 

Proper, handsome, IV. ii. xoa. 

Proportion, shape, form; I. iii. 

57- 
Puissant (dissyllabic) ; IV. is. as. 
PuRSUiTANT, a lower rank of herald, 

a state messenger; I. liL 38. 
Puttock's, kite^; III. it 191. 

aUAiNT, fine ; III. ii. 874. 
unx; *'b the q.'* vitU Note; I. 
iiL 4. 
Quillets, subtleties, sly tricks in 
argument; III. i.a6x. 

8UIRE, choir ; I. iiL os. 
uimiiG, freeing ; III. ii. azii. 
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Racked, hamnad by exacdoos; L 

iii. 13T. 
Ragged, rugged* nmgh ; III. ii. 98. 
Rascal, rascally ; II. iv. 47. 
Raught, having been gained; (lit* 

'* reached'*; Capell, "wrenched"', 

others,** reft*); II. uL 43. 
Razing, eraiing) blotting out ; 1. i. 

lOI. 

Rbar, raise ; III. il. ;i4. 

Rravb, deprive; V. 1. 187. 

Rblbnt, yield, comply ; (Collier MS., 

*'«/*«/"); IV.vuLii. 
Rbmor&b, pity, oompasnon; IV. vii. 

XXX. 

RsMORSBFOL, oompasdonate ; IV. 

i. X. 
Rbpaiking ; ** of toch r. nature,** tV. 

so able to recover from defeat; V. 

iii. 33. 
Rbpkal, recall from banishment; III. 

ii* 349* 

Rbprovb, disprove, refute; III. i. 4a 

Reputing op, boasting of; (Rowe 
'' by rtp€miing:'')\ III. i. 48. 

Rbspbctino, considering ; III. L 34. 

RbvAnubs; I. iii. 83. 

Reverent, humble ; III. L 34. 

Revolt, turn back (Anon. conj. '* re- 
ptnt"); IV. 11x33. 

Right now, just now; III. ii. 4a 

Roast, ** rule the r.," Pope's emenda- 
tion of Ff. "fw/" Qq. "nw/**; 
Grant White, " roost " ; according to 
some the phrase ori|^ally meant 
**• to rule the roost,'* t.€. the ** hen- 
roost '* ; I. i. X09. 

Rude, rough, ill-mannered; III. it 
X35. 

Ruder, more unrefined ; I. i. 30. 

Sack, generic name for Spanish and 
C^anary wine ; II. iii. 60. 

Sallet, salad, IV. z. 9; a kind of 
helmet, with a play upon the two 
senses of the word ; IV. x. 13. 



Saitcta Majbstas, sacred mijesty; 
(Pope, "mqftsty'i ClapelU from 
<2q., ** smnia mmestd") ; V . i. 5. 
Savot, the Palace of the Duke of 
Lancaster; destroyed by the rebels 
under Wat Tyler, and not rebuilt 
tm the reign of Henry VII.; IV. 
vii. 3. 
Saws, maxims, moral sayings; L iiL 

6x. 
Say, a kind of satin; IV. viL 37. 
Scathe, injuij ; II. iv. 63. 
Score, a notch made on a tally; IV. 

vii. 38. 
Sbbmbth ; * me s.,' it seems to me ; 

III. i. 33. 
Sheakman, one who uses the tailor's 

shears ; IV. ii. X4x. 
Shrewd, bad, evil ; II. iiL 41. 
SiciL, Sidly ; I. i. 6. 
Silent, *' the s. of the night** (ColUer 
MS., fi^m Qq., '' tileftc*'^)] I. iv. 
19. 
SiLLT, poor (used as a term of pity, 

not of contempt) ; I. i. 335. 
Since, when ; III. i. 9. 
Sir, a common title of priests ; I. iL 

68. 
Skills, matters ; III. L 381. 
Slough, the skin of a snake; III. i. 

339. 
Smart, pdnfril ; III. iL ^35. 
Smooth, bland, insinuative ; III. i. 6$. 
Smoothing, flattering ; I. L X56. 
Smooth*st, flatterest ; II. L as. 
So, if only ; V. L 53. 
SoPT, hush, stop ^ II. iv 15. 
Sometime, sometimes; II. iv. 43. 
SoPHiSTER, captious reasoner; V. L 

X9X. 
Sort, company, set, II. i. X67 ; III. iL 

877. 
Sort, adapt, make coi^ormable, II. iv 

68 ; let it mil out^ I. iL X07. 
Sour, bitter; III. iL 30X. 
Span*countbr, a game "in whidi 
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one player throws a connter, which 
the other wins, if he can throw 
another to hit it, or lie within a n>an 
ofit"(Nares); IV. U. 166. 

Splbbnpul, hot, eager; III. ii. ia8. 

Sputtino, wont to split tba sides of 
vessels; III. ii. 97. 

Spoil, despoil, plunder ; IV. W. 53. 

Spkays, shoots, twigs; II. iii« 45. 

Stakvbd, benumbM with cold; III. 
i. 343. 

Statb, esute, IV. x. 34. 
Stays, ceases, ends; II. iv. 76. 
Stigmatic, one branded by nature 

with deformity ; V. i 2x5. 
Still, continually ; III. i. sm. 
Stomachs, angry tempers ; II. i. 56. 
Strait, strict; (F. 4, ** i/nwi^* •*) ; 

III. u. 958. 

Stsaitbr, vaon severely; III. ii. 

90. 
Stray, vagrant; IV. x. ay. 
Strrngth, turmy ; III. t 38a 
Stylb ; '* large style ; '* high-sounding 

list of titles; 1. 1. xxz. 
Subornation, abetting, inciting ; III. 

i. 45* 
SoBSCRiBK, yield the p(»nt ; IIL L 38. 
Suddenly, immediately, at once ; II. 

ii. 67. 
SuFPBR*D, allowed to have his way; 

V. i. 153. 
Suppicbth, it sufficeth ; IV. x. o^. 
Suffocate, suffocated (with a quibble 

upon *' Suffolk''); I. i. 124. 
SusPBCT, suspicion ; (Ff. **snt^Het^ ; 

Rowe, ** rusAtcion^ I Malone (Stee- 

vensX ^^ tu9pecii*^\ III. L Z4a 
Swallowing : *' for s.," *' that it may 

not swallow, (Ft 3, 4, ***wmUowi$te 

a,/'');IV.i.74. 
SwoRDBR, Riadiator ; IV. L 135* 
Sylla; Sulla, the rival of Marius; 

IV. L84. 



Taimturx, defilement ; II. L 188. 



Take my death, take It upon my 

death; an oath; II. iiL 90. 
Tally, a stick on which notches or 

scores were cut to keep accounts by ; 

IV. vii. 39. 
Temper, moisten, wet ; III. i. 3x1. 
Tend, attend, wait on; III. iL 304. 
Tender, have care for ; III. i. 877. 
That, would that, I. iv. 3X ; so that, 

III. t la. 
Thorough, through ; IV. i. 87. 
Thrbatest, threatenest; (Ff. 3, 4, 

'' threaUfCti'')\ I. iv. 51. 
Tickle, ticklish, unsUble ; I. L sz6. 
Tickled, vexed, irritated; I. iiL 

Timeless, untimely ; III. it 187. 
Timely-parted, having died a natural 

death ; III. iL x6x. 
To, compared to; III. L 64. 
Towards, monosyllabic; III. ii. 90^ 
Tower, soar, fly nigh ; II. L xo. 
Treasury, treasure ; I. iii. X34. 
Trencher, plate; IV. i. 57. 
Trow*st, thinkest ; II. iv. 38. 
TuLLY, Cicero ; IV. L 136. 
Tumble down, make to fall; I iL 

48. 
Twit, twitted ; III. L 178. 
Two-hand sworik sword wielded with 

two hands ; II. L 46. 

Uncivil, ill-mannered, rude; III. L 

3xa 
Uncurablb, incurable (Ft 3, 4, " in- 

curabU*')\ III.La86. 
Unbath, not earily : 41. iv. 8. 
Unmeet, unsuitable; I. iii. 167. 
Untutored, iimaught,mde; III. iL axa. 

Vantages, advantages ; I. L x3x. 

Verge, compass, dicle; I. iv. 95. 

ViLUAGO, base coward; (Theobald 
reads *' ViUag90U*' ; (>ipell, '• yiU- 
aco*^ ; a conrnDtion of Italian Vigli- 
m€C0^ rascal ; iV. vitL 48. 
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Void, devoid ; I V. viL 69. 
Voiding lobby, ante-room, wmiting 
room; IV. L 6z. 

Wawt, cany* htax ; IV. L 114. 
H^ALTBK, proooonottd ** water**; IV. 

i. 3i» 
f^ANiM<»t decline, loss (Rowe. ** waitt- 

ingr^ ; Ff., " wmrmitur**) ; IV. x. ea. 
Wakd, custody, confinement ; V. L 

zza* 
WxLL GivBN, weU-disposed ; III. i. 

What, who, III, i. 107 ; wfaatcrer, 

Ill.i. zaa. 
Whbrb, whereas ; III. iL 394. 
Whbthbr, monosyllabic; (F£ 

"wJUre"); UI. iL 065. 
Whits Hakt, probably a tavem in 

Sonthwaik ; used with a quibUe 00 

white-hearti 



ti 



hite-heart»cowardly (Ft. i, a, 3, 

wkiie-kemriy, IV. vui.aj. 

o, wh<mi ; III. tt. xa7 ; he who ; 



Who 
IV.viili4. 



Whom, which ; III. ii 345. 
Wink, shot y<mr ey«t ; If. L 105. 
Witch, bewitch CTheobald's correc- 

tioo of FC ^'wmick"); III. u. 

X16. 
With; *<Iamwith]^oa,** rUbethere, 

I onderstand; II. i. 49. 
Woi, wofnl; **be w. for me," be 

sorrowfiil, foel sorrow, for me ; III. 

u. 73. 
WoKM, snake, sopent ; III. iL 96^. 
WomN, effaced fiom memory ; II. !▼. 

60. 
Wostht, worthy of; III. L 68. 
Would, requiies, <fo8ir«s; II in. 

si. 
WncK, min (Ff:, ^'wrmck**)\ I. iZL 

1S7. 
Wrkst, misinterpret ; III. i. 186. 
Wkistbd, took wrongfully; IIL i 

zis. 

Y-CLAi>, dad; I. L 33. 

Ybt, still, even then ; II. tv. €y 
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L t I. •A^ by ymir kighf' &c. ; *Tk^ CmUntton ' reads :—< As by 
yur Aigk imperial majesty* a command.* 

I. i. 7. < mm/'; the reading of F. i ; Ff. z, 3, 4, omit it. 

I. i. 19. * lends* \ Rowe, ^lend^tU* 

I. i. 50. ^duehy of Anjw and the county rf^ Main* * ; changed by 
Capell from Qq. to ^dtOehia of Anjou and Maine,^ 

I. L 63. < kneel dovtu * ; Pope reada < kneel you drwn * ; Keightley, 
Collier MS., < kntel thee down,* Perhaps * kneel* is to be read as s 
dissyllable. 

I. i. S8. * Beaufort*; Ff. read *3emi/ord*; Rowe, * Bedford,* 

I. i. 93. ^And had hit highnese in his infancy Crowned*; Grant 
White's emendation of Ff., *And hath . . . Crowned*; Rowe 
reads *And was . . . Crowned*; Capell, * Or hath . . . Been 
erown*d*; Malone, *And hath . . . Been erown*d* 

1. 1. 101. < Drfadng*; Capell reads, ^ Reversing^* following < The 
Contention* 

I. i. 147. * humours fits* ; so Ff., Qq. ; Rowe reads * humour fu * ; 
Malone, * humours fi,* 

I. ii. »». < My troublous dream this night doth make me sad*; Capell's 
emendation of Ff., * My troublous dreames . . . doth,* &c. 

I. ii. 3S. ' And in that chair where kings and queens are eroiwn*d* ; 

*are! Hanmtr's correction from Qq. ; Ff. i, 1, read, <w«r'; 

Ff. 5,4. *««r/.' 
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I. ii. 59. ' /Am wilt ride with m ' ; Dyce, from Qq., ^ ihou*lt ritk 
with utt J *OT sure ' ; Hanmeri < thorn teo wilt ridt with me * ; Vanghan, 

< thm i thou wUt ridt with w* 

L ii. 71. ^Whatae^ttthmf mafettyr; Capell reads from Qq., 

< My majesty / w^, mm ' ; Vaughan, * IVhat sa^tt thm^ * Majesty *f * 
&c 

L il 100. *A crafty kmave does need no broker* ; an old proTerb 
given in Ray's collection. 

L iii. 4. *Jn the fmU'\ Hanmer, *imgmll*; Jackson, < m fmet'i 
Singer, ^imtheeeU*; Collier MS., < m segmel,* &c In Ainsworth's 
Latin Dictionary, 1761, the phrase is rendered, *em compado 
agumt.^ Halliwell and others explain it also as < all together in a 
body.* This interpreution is borne out by a passage in * The 
Devomshire Damsel's FreUe^* one of the * Songs and Sonnets ' in the 
collection called * Choyce Drollery,' &c. (1656) :— 

** Th$u thou/emales were ail in m quiU 
And following OH thoir pastimes still.^ 

No satlsfutory explanation has yet been given of the origin of 

the phrase. The following solution is suggested :— <* the qmO** I 

take to be a popular elaboration of the more correct phrase **a 

ftdll,** which occurs in the ballad quoted ; the latter seems to be 

a corruption of French aeeneil, O. P. aeneilf aeoU^ ahel, aehoil, Acc, 

<a gathering together.' It is noteworthy that a verb 'ofoyle* 

occurs in one passage in Middle English, where in all probability 

it is the English form of the terb ** aeauHUr,** (Cp, Pearly ed. 

Gollancz, p. iiz.) 

L iii. 53. ' neaster was * ; Warburton's emendation of Pf., * sm. 
tress was»^ 

L iii. 71. < hanghiy ' ; probably an error for < hanght^ the read- 
ing of Ff. 2, 3, 4; Pope, 'proud,' 
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I. iii. 93. ^Utkiiays*; Rowe, UJkeir ia^,^ 

I. iii. 149. *m9$t master toear*; *imaster^^ Halliwell, 'masters* \ 
*vtear^* 80 F. I ; Ff. 2, 3,4, ^joeartt *moii «Mi<rr'x<the one who 
is most master,' >.«. < the queen.' 

I. iii. 153. (/mm meedt * ; Grant White (Dyce and Waiker 
conj.) 'yw^,' which seems a most plausible emendation; *tueds,* 
the reading of F. i ; Ff. t, 5, 4, <caii need* ; Keightley, * needs 



now,* 



I. iii 154. */ar* ; Pope reads */astf* adopted by many editors. 

I. iii. loS. * This doom^ my ktd^ if I weay jm^e * ; Capell reads 
' This da, my lord, if I may he the Judge ' ; Dyce from Qq., * This is my 
doom, my lord, if I wu^ judge * ; Vaughan conjectured * This doom, my 
lord, if I may judge, is law * ; Collier MS., ' TUs doom, my gramus 
lord, if I wujy judge,* 

I. iii. 218. ^ihe spiteofwum* ; Capell reads *the sight of my master*; 
Ff. 1, 5, read < the spite of my man ' ; F. 4, ^the spiu if my master*; 
Collier MS., ' the spite of this man * ; Steevens, < the spite ^ a man * ; 
Vaughan conj. < the spite of many,* 

I. iv. 35. ( If^hat fates await * ; so Ff.; Pope reads * Tell me what 
fates await*; Capell, < What fate awake*; Vaughan, ^HHud fates 
amaiteth then * ; Wordsworth, * Tell wee what fate awaits * 

L iv. 45. * we wateh*d you at an huh*; Daniel, *we w eatch*d in 
the met,* ot*atthe nick,* 

X, iv. 65. * jUo U, JBadda, Romamos vincere posse* ; the ambiguous 
answer which Pyrrhus received from the oracle at Delphi before 
his war against the Romans ; meaning either * I say that thou 
the descendant of iEacus, mayest conquer the Romans,' or, * I 
say that the Romans may conquer thee, descendant of iEacus' ; 
*U* inserted by Warburton; Ff. 1, ft, read, ^Madda*; Ff. |, 4 
'; Rowe, Ue jEaddem,* 
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II. i. 24. ^TanUm anhms aJuiUmt iraf* *U sach resentment 
found in heaTenly minds? ' (jSmtulf I. 15). Omitted by Pope. 

11. i. »6. * ff^k suek hJhuss am you J» k* \ omitted by Pope. 
Warburton, ^IVttk tuck kotimet* cam you mi do itf*\ Johnson, *A 
Jutrehman, wth smeh,* dcc,\ Collier MS., ^ And with suck holiness ydm 
well eaHd§it*\ tlie old play * dote* for *d$ H* Many emendations 
have been proposed. If the original reading is reuined, it most 
be considered ironical 

II. i. 29. «^w» * ; Pope, ^yourself,* 

II. i. 34. *fwrhiu*\ F. », * too-too/Moms,' 

II. i. 47. 11. 47 to 49, given in F£ to Oloster; corrected by 
Theobald. 

II. i. 54. *Mediee, te^smm^'; « Physician, heal thyself*'; 
from the Vulgate (Luke it. 23). Ff. read * Medico tespsim*\ 
Rowe, < MeSee emra teipsum * ; &c. omitted by Pope. 

n. i. 69. ' To present yomr kigktiess ttntk the mam ' ; Pope reads, 
'Before ymr h^hmess to presemt the mam*; Capeli, < Comse io present 
your highness vfith the man^ 8cc, 

II. i. 91. *Simpeox*; Pope*s emendation (Theobald oonj.)of Ff. 
' Symon ' ; Capeli, * SaumderJ* 

II. i. 136. < tlungs called whips * ; Halliwell and others quote from 
Armin's Nest of Nimmies (1608); < There are, as Hamlet sales, 
thimgs cald vaUps in store* \ this cannot refer, as has been supposed, 
to Hamlet's < wlups andscorms oftsmsi but may well have occurred 
in the pre-Shakespearian Hamlet, The actual words are to bt 
found in Kyd*s Spanish Tragedy: — 

" IVett heaven is heaven still t 
And there is Nemesis, emd furies. 
And things ealTd wM^," 

Perhaps Armin wrote * Hamlet ' when he meant < Jeronimy.' 
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IL 1. 183. *^imfmsk'd'i Walker, *iaMgybJ^d*; Vaugfaan, 

n. H. 6. *atfiU'; Ff. 3, 4, «#>l«r tf#yWf»; Capell, ««# f^U fuU'; 
Keightley, < a//iJ/ iio^il ' ; Manhall, * tola ai fvU? 

II. ii. 15. * Edmund* \ P. I reads * Edmmd* \ Ff. 1, 3, 4, 
* Edward,* 

II. ii. 27. ^RUhard turns wntrdn'd trakormsfy*; F. i. reads 
^JUehard . . . traittrotuiy* ; Ff. 1, 3, 4, * /uu^ ^>bn/ . . . 
traiteroiuly' ; Pope, 'Am^ Hickard trai^rmuly voat murt1ut'd*\ 
Dyce, *«va/ kanmUs$ Rukmrd murdn^d traitwroiuly* 

IL ii. iS. *ioi^ lAf /ntfil'; Hanmer reads ^tdd ikt very truth* \ 
Capeil, *surdy told tke truth* \ Keightiey, Uold th* truth in this* \ 
Marshall, * tht Duke of York hath told the truth* 

II. ii. 35. *Phmppe* Hanmer's correction; F i, *Pmip*\ 
Ff. 1, 3, 4, * Philip * ; Collier MS., « Phdippa* 

II. ii. 4a. ' IVho keft him m eafitiwty till he died*; « it was really 
his son-in-law, Lord Grey of Ruthvyn, and not Edmund Mortimer, 
whom, according to Hall, Owen Glendower kept in captivity 
tiU he died ** (Malone). 

n. ii. 55. 'Vork claims*; Pope, ^Tork here claims*; Capell, 'hut 
Tork claims*; Dyce, *'while York claims*; Hudson, ^Tork doth 
Mm,* 

II. iii. 3. t«Mf'; Theobald's emendation of *simu* Ff. 1,2; *si»* 

Ff. 3, . 

II. iii. 14* * Wdeome is kmishtmeutf toelcome were my death * ; Pope 
reads < H^slcome is emile^ dee, ; Anon, conjecture < Welcome is 
kauishsneiit ; weUomer wty death*; Wordsworth, ^IVeUome is iamsh" 
ment; welcome were death* ; ^kamshmeni* is probably to be considered 
a dissyllable. 

n. iii. 20. *iUsetch*; Hanmer, 'Beseech,* 
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11. ill. 21. <Miff,* the reading of Ff. i, 4; Ff. s, 3, *cea$*: 

XL in. 19. ^ShouU h€ U U fraucted Bie a ckiU' ; CoUier MS. 
readt ^ 8h<mU he pmuUd UJu a chiU ky peers: * Shmdd he io he* ^ 
' thouid need to be.' 

IL iii. 50. *GcJ tmd King Henry gomem EnglamPs realm ' ; 
omitted by Capell ; * JUoImi,* the reading of Ff. ; Steerens (John- 
son conj.), *helm*; Dyce and Staunton, *kebm!* In the next 
line Keightley proposed *kelm* for < reatm: 

n. iii. 31. Collier MS. inserts after L 3», < Te tUmk 1 fam ttmUJ 
k^ H maiei me iaitgk.* 

n. iii. 35. < wimngfy'-f Pope, < wiUmg* (from Qq.). 

n. iii. 46. *ymmgeit*; so Ff. i, i; Ff. 3, 4, *yomger*\ Singer 
(Anon. conj. MS.), • stremgeit*; Collier MS., *pr0$uUtt* ; Staunton, 
*kavghitest* ; Klnnear, * highest.* Perhaps ^htr* may be taken to 
refer to * pride,* 

IL ill 55. *Jtfeml* ; Pope, * guard* ; Vanghan, </m</.' 

II. iii. 93. *Uew*\ Warbarton adds, from Qq., *ae Bevis 0/ 
Senthampiomfett upm Atcapart? 

n. iii. 103. * Go, take hence thai traOer /mm mr e^ht' ; Hanmer, 

* Gof and take hence* See, ; perhaps * traitor * ihould be read as a 
trisyllable. 

n. It. 3. * Barren winter^ with hie vrathfiJ nipping eatd* ; Pope, 
' The harren winter^ with hie nippit^ eoU* ; Capell, < Bare winter 
with hit wrathful mppi$^ eeld* \ Mitford, < The harren winter with 
hit xvrathfid celd* 

n. It. 5. <«m' ; Steevens, < *Tit ten §*eloci*\ Lettsom, from Qq., 

* *Tu almost ten/ 

IL It. II- *langhit^*i so F. i ; FE », 3, 4, * still Uughi/^*; 
Hudson (Lettsom conj.) * and laughing,* 

n. iv. 25. * thine enemiee* ; P. 4,* their enemies* ; Rowe, < mr enemies,* 
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n. It. 51. *tintk papers m my AmI'; « criminals undergoing 
punishment osually wore papers on their backs conuining theii 
ofience." 

n. iT. 87. *goM t9o?*\ so Ff. 2, 3, 4; P. 1, ^gom iof; Collier 
MS., ^ffmtnV* 

III. i. 78. *at ii tki raoaum ^oolf^\ Rowe's correction of Ff., 
*ai u , , , ff'oltus*; Malone, *as or* , , , xoolv§i*; Vaughan, 

< a* tht ravetumt wolvts,' 

m. i. 98. < fFell, SuffoOf Om tkalt Mi m me Utuh^ ; the reading 
of F. 1 ; Ff. X, 5, 4, « tVdl^ Suffolk, yet iAou,* &c. ; Malone, from 
Qq., < fTeU, SuffeUU duh, than,' &c. ; Dyce (Walker conj.), < Well, 
Stffeli, tveU, thou,* &c. 

IIL i. 153. *eaiy*\ Collier MS., * easily'*, Walker, *very'', 
omitted by Wordsworth. 

ni. i. 151. ^ But $mne is,' dec; Hudson (Lettsom conj.), from 
Qq , reads, 'But I am,' &c. ; < mine' ^* my death.' 

III. i. ail. * strays'; Theobald (adopting the conj. Thirlby), 

< strives ' ; Vaughan, < stratms,' 

in. i. 225. ^Free lords'; Hanmer, *See, lords'; Dyce (Collier 
MS.), < Fair lords ' ; Cambridge editors suggest < My lords,* 

III. i. 280. *sp<Ae'; so Ff. ; Hanmer, < j/oIm.' 

IIL L 348. 'mmrish* (monosyllabic), = * nurse ' (verb); (Collier 
MS. reads ^marek'), 

m. i. 357. * Jehu Caae of Ashford' ; Seymour adds, < ^ith a head- 
Umgerew' 

III. ii. 26. ^NM'; Theobald, < /r<tf» ; CapeU, ^Meg'; Malone, 
^Margaret'; Clark MS., ^nvelL' The playwright here, as in 
other places («/. below, 11. 79, 100, 120), seems, by some strange 
error, to haTe thought of Eleanor instead of Margaret, 

III. ii. 70. ^aytme'; Pope reads ^ah me' 
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in. ii. 78. U. 7S to 111 strack out in Collier MS. 

III. ii. 79. ^EJeamor*; tf, nfroy Note, III. ii. 2$. 

III. ii. So. * Statta am/ tporsk^ a* ; Keightley correction of Ff., 
* Statmtf mi tim-ik^ it * ; Rowe reads ^tiatui, and dt nnurtkip to it*; 
Capell, * statm thm^ and tvor$hip it ' ; Dyce, * statua and tvorthip it.* 

III. ii. S8. fgemtU*', Singer (Anon. MS. conj. and Collier MS.) 
reads < trngaOU* destroying the whole point of the passage. 

UI il 89. (>!#,* ut, .ffiolus, the God of the winds. 

III. ii. 100, 110. < Eteamor^* ep, tupra^ Note, III ii. %b. 

III. ii. 147. *tartky*\ the reading of P. i ; Ff. 2, 5, 4, *eartUy, 

ni. ii. 152 'For seang him I see my life in death* \ P. 4 reads 
' For . , . life is Death* \ Johnson, ^ For , . . death m lift* ; Capell, 
*And, . . death in life* \ Rann, ^ And . ., life in death*; Vaughan, 
^So,,, myself im death,* 

m. ii. 163. *heimg aU deseemkd,* Le. «the blood being." 

III. ii. 1 82. < Jisid hoth of yom vtere ww*d Duke Humphrey*s foes ', 
the reading of P. 1 ; P. 2, * nmre . . . death *; Ff 3, 4, < haioe . . . 
death * ; Capell first suggested true reading. 

m. ii. 192. ^vas dead*; Vaughan, * is dead,* or *imw deaded,* or 
*tDas endtd? 

ni. ii. 244. * Lord Sufolh* ; the reading of Ff. ; Malone reads, 
from Qq., * false Suffolk* 

m. ii. 262. * harmful*; Ff. 2, 5, 4, read ^harmless/ 

III. ii. 308. * enemy*; Capell (from Qq.), *ememiee,' 

III. ii. 322. * dmitiest that* ; Theobald, ^dMOiest meat*; Hanmer 
(from Qq.), ^daiuttest thing*; Vaughan^ ^daintiest cote,* 

IIL ii. 344.5. ^Tha ihm mightst thiuh* &c. "That by the 
impression of my kiss forever remaining on thy hand, thou 
mightest think on those lips through which a thousand sight 
W|U be breathed for thee" (Johnson). 
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III, ii. 359. ^ihau*,* away from the land; Ti t, 3, 4, 

in. ii. 366. *Mjoy'; Singer (Collier MS.\ 'to io^*; 'mought,' 

m iii. 4. *md fed mo pain*; Theobald reads, from Qq^ 'ha 
me vfho/e year,* 

IV. i. ai, as. *Tke Uvet ^ tkote,^ &c, 10 FC, with the exception 
oi the note of exclamation, added by Grant White; Knight 
prinU a note ol interrogation ; Nicholson, < Skail tht Uvet . . . 
mm f Marshall, < The Uvet . . . shall they Be conterpaued^* &c. 

IV. i. 48. Omitted in Ff. ; restored by Pope (from Qq.). 

IV. i. 50. In Pf. this line is made part oi preceding speech, 
with 'lauuie* for 'hwly* restored by Pope (from Qq.)* 

rV. i. 70. < Cap. Ttf, PoU. Svii. Fole/' added by Capeii from Qq. 

IV. i. S5. 'mathef^e Ueedmg^* Rowe's correction Oi Ff., ' Mother- 
bletdimgj 

IV. i. 117. * GeBAu tmor oceapat artu*,* i.«., « chili fear seizes my 
limbs"; the reading of Pf. 1, 3, 4; P. 1 reads, 'Fine gtUihu*\ 
Theobald, 'FrnntgeUdus^ &C {cp, JBneid^ vii. 446). 

IV. i. 119. Llojdf ' Eieempt from fear u true aciiiity,* 

IV. i. 13$. 'BrutMs* baetard hatid* \ Theobald proposed 'daOard^ 
but afterwards withdrew his suggestion ; Serviiia, the mother of 
Brutus, became, it is true, the mistress of Julius Cssar, but not 
until after the birth of Brutus. 

IV. L 137, 13S. 'tanage ulandert Pomfey the Great*; the Story 
of Pompey's death Is given in Plutarch; the murderers were 
Achillas, an Egyptian, and Septimius, who had served under 
him; perhaps they are described as < islanders,' because the 
murder was committed at Pelusium, an Island-like spot in the 
midst ot morasses, easternmost mouth of the Nile. 
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IV. ii. 9s. * Chaikam ' ; Rowe's emendation ; F. 1, < Ckertam * ; 
Ff- 2* 3} 4» ' Chattamt* &c. 

IV. Hi. 9. *a humirei lockup fiw' ; Malone, *a ktuulred iaekhig mv, 
a xtfteA,* from Qq. In the reig^ of Elizabeth butchers were not 
allowed to tell flesh-meat in Lent ; by special licenses, howeTer, 
a limited nmnber of beasts might be killed each week. 

IV. It. 21. Pope, * Lamemtmg stUi and mottmu^ Suffolk*! deaih f ' 

IV. It. 43. < Lord Say, the trakmt koto t^*; F. i, *hatak*; 
Capell, *traitor rMkataA*; Marshall, *tio trmHor Jack Cade hateih 
thee* 

IV. tH. 39. < thm hast earned pHntmg to be used* ; printing was 
not really introduced into England until twenty years later. 

rv. ▼!!. 65, 66. Cesar says in Book V. of the ** Commentaries," 
< Ex hie ommbue emd hmmamesimi qm CaHtham htcolumt* which Oolding 
rendered (1590), *0f allth* mhahitatOi of thie iele, the avilest are the 
Kentieh folke,* 

IV. Tii. 67. ^heeamee fill*; Hanmer reads ^ieauteom, fuU*; 
Vaughan, * bouiOewti full,* &c. 

IV. Tii. 75. * But to mai/itaiu*; (Johnson ; Rann) ; * Kent to m.,* 
the reading of Ff. ; SteeTens, < Bent to m.*', Malone, * Kent 
torn,,* Bcc, 

IV. Tii. 9$. < The help of haUhet* \ so F. 1 ; Ft t, $, 4, * the help 
of a hatchet*; Farmer, */«/ with a hatchet,* a singularly happy 
emendation, 8cc. 

IV. Tii. 117. *Sir Jamea Cromer*; it was Sir William Cromer 
whom Cade beheaded. 

IV. Tiii. 13. *rehel*; Singer's emendation (Collier MS. i^nd 
Anon. MS.) of Ff., *raUle*; Vaughan, *rihahL* 

rv. iz. 16. < (y galUnvglatsee and stout hemes * ; Hanmer reads, 
0/ desfrate galUwglassa,* &c. ; CapeU- < Of nimble g^* &c ; Dyce, 
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^ Of savage g,^ ftc; <«tatf'; MItford, * ittnH Iruh*; •iema ; 

Keightley, * Jtermtt he * ; Vaughan, * Aenus supplied,' 

IV. Iz. 19. ^arwss* 9 F. 1, < Armes * ; Ff. 2, 3, 4, * Armies,* 

IV. iz. 35. *ta/m*d,' the reading of P. 4; F. i, *ealme*; P. 1, 

*Mmd*; F. 3, <d^i»iV* ; Becicett, *eramp*d*; Walker, * chased.* 
IV. iz. ^6. *1 pray thee, Bmkmgham, go and wseH km * ; Staunton, 

* €•, I pray thee, B.* ftc. ; Rowe reads, * go asid wseet ninth him * ; 

Malone, * to go and meet hsm*\ Steepens (1793)) *go forth asid meet 

him*; Collier (Collier MS.), 'then go and meet him*; Dyce, *go 

thou andateet him,* 

IV. z. I. Tu OH asmbHum*; so the later Ff. ; F. i, *Am6itietu.* 
IV. z. 46. *Thai Alexamkr Jden, att espare if Kad* ; Capell, 

< *sqmr * \ Marshall omits < on,' following Hall. 

IV. z. 56. * As for words^ tvhose greattiess asutoers tvords* ; Rowe 
reads, * As for wsore words^ &c. ; Mason, * As for mere words,* 8cc. ; 
Dyce (Anon, conj.), 'Bid as for tvordt,* &c., Bcc 

IV. z. 6a. < God* ; Malone's correction (from Qq.) of </om' of 
theFf. 

TV. X. 84. * And as 1 thrust thy Body im with my stsnrd* ; Dyce 
(Lloyd conj.), omits •«*.' 

V. i. 74. ^Alexander Idea, that*s my nawse*; Capell, * My name 
is AUtsaader Idea, sir * ; Hanmer, < Enfit Alexander,* &c. ; Edd., * Idea, 
Alexander Jden^ &c. ; Keightley^ ^AUmander Jden,thai*s my name, 
my liege,* 8cc. 

V. i. 78. *Idm, kneel down. Rise up a knight*; Hanmer reads, 

< Iden kneel down ; and rise thou up a knighi * ; Dyce (Lettsom conj.), 
Iden^ kneel down. Iden, rise up a knight * ; Vaughan, * Iden, kneel 

down I and now rise up Sir Alexander,* 

V. i. 95. *darest*; monosyllabic; F. i,*dat^si*; Ff. 2, 3, 4 
durst.* 
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V. !. 109. < thtte ' ; Theobald's correction of * M« » of the ff. 

V. i. 130. ^mistahti*; 80 Ff. 1, 3, 4; F. i, mhiaJkes.' 

V. i. 146. *fiU'l»irJkuig' ; Roderick, */eU-6arking* ; Hudson 

(Heath conj.), * feU-lurehing* \ Collier (Collier MS.)i '/M-Uoimg' \ 

Qzi^VLy ' f^emurUng,* 
V, i. 170. ^skame^'y Dyce (Walker conj.), '/tern.' 
V. i. sii. *vktonmu*\ so F. 1 ; Ff. 1, 3, 4, read viaoHma 

nobie.* 

V. ii. 18. * La fin tmrotuu U* mworet * ; i.e. * the end crowns the 

work ' ; F. I reads, * Corroiu Us eumaui ' ; Ff. z, 3, 4, < Cornmm Ut 

V. ii. 41. * Knit earth and heaven together^ ; Vanghan adds < in me 
Uase,* 

V. ii. 66. ^ So, lie them there* \ Malone supposes that a line has 
been omitted here, equiralent to -BehM the propheof i* come to 
paee*; Vaughan conj. adds *fulfitiii^ prophecy.* 

V. il S7. * parte*; Hanmer reads ^pow're*; Warburton, 
partf * ; Collier MS., ^/rendt * ; Dyce (Walker conj.), *part.* 

V. iii. I. *o/* ; Collier MS. (£rom Qq.), « Oid,* adopted by Dyce. 

V. iii. 19. */aith*\ Malone's correction (fromQq.); Ff., 'haml^ 
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